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To the Right Honourable, 


The Earl of BuRLIN TON. 


Moſt Honoured & IR, 

SS Being lightly equip'd, and 
WW quit from the Weight of 

the World, am ſo highly ex- 
alted, with a celeſtial Quill of an 
Angel s Wing, that I have leap'd 
up in Extaſies Divine, and dipd my 
Pen in Heaven: But the chief 
Cauſe of this Preſumption to you, 
proceeds from the ſuperlative De- 
gree of Greatneſs in your ſelf; for 
the ſounding Praiſe of your Perfecti- 
ons are ſo vaſt a Torrent of Adora- 
| -A 2 tion, 


„ DEDICATION. 


' 

= | 
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| 
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beſt capable to recommend them to 


tion, that it is lowing out of every 
Mouth, it cannot be confin'd to 
the Nations of Europe, but hke a 
mighty Deluge, it ſwells it ſelf forth 
and fills the World with Fame ; 


for the Niceneſs and Compaſs of 
your Taſte is ſeen by the Palates of 


thoſe you pick to converſe with, 


and the prodigious Expence you are 


at, in ſo finely maintaining the great- 


eſt Capacities of all the Arts and 
Sciences, and by the Power of your 


high Abilities, and grand Magni- 
ficence of Mind, you live not like a 
King, but as an Emperor ought to 


do. For certainly that Man is the 


moſt God-like, that moſt ſeeks af- 
ter Merit, and the moſt rewards it; 
and where ſo much Sun-like, hea- 
venly Perfection ſhines, it cannot 
be ſtain d with the Dirt of Fl at- 
tery; and my Genius in this Work 
may have hid many ſacred Beauties 
from me, and reveal them to your 
diſcerning Soul, as being a Perſon 


the 


DEDICATION. v 
the World; and if the World is 
pleaſed with any part of my Viſion, 
the Thanks for that muſt be return- 
ed to you; for your Lordſhip like- 
ing ſome part of the Things in the 
Piece, was the chief Cauſe of my 
printing it. 
| I have made great Obſerva- 
tions on your Taſte of Muſick, 
and that Harmony which was dedi- 
cated to your Delight on Earth, my 
Genius hath thought it proper, with 
them to raiſe the Ideas of the Mind, 
and make Mankind in love with 
2 Bliſs, by adorning with them the 
Diamond Groves in his preſented 
View to me of Heaven. I am afraid 


your Lordſhip will think that he 


4 only found me out Materials for 
3 ſuch a Place: For if I had been 


..3 honoured with your ſuperior Geni- 
dus in the Buildings, Walks and 
Groves, then all Mankind of Pa- 
late, would ſhut their Eyes in the 
2 Preſence of the moſt pompous Pa- 
geantry in the World, they would 
look down upon the Men of the 
243 Earth, 
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Earth, that worſhip the Deity Gold, 


and ſpeak of the Vaſtneſs of your Þ? 


Superiority to them, which is as 


much as Heaven is to. Hell, becauſe 


you make their brazen God to wor- 
ſhip you and become your humble 
Servant. | 

Your Honeſty is known by 
your Liberality ; your Nobleneſs 
of Mind is fo firm, and ſo ſtrong 
ſeated, that no mounted Meteor 
can dazzle; and being void of 
Avarice, no Ignis fatuus can lead 
your Honour aſtray. We read in 
Holy Hiſtory, how that Monarch 
of 1/rael, who depended only upon 
the Strength of his Mortal Army, 
offended the eternal Powers above, 
and ſoon a peſtilential Torment did 
enſue ; but Generoſity and Noble- 
neſs of Mind were the only Defence 
againſt the angry Spear of Heaven : 


and if it were poſſible now, for ſuch 


a Time to be, I am apt to thin 


that the Power of your Noble Li- 
berality would leap up and con- 


front the deſtroying Angel in the 


© Air, 
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S  DEDIGATION. wi 
Air, would parry his Beams, run 
into his Rays, diſarm him of his 
flaming Sword, and ſtop the Plague, 
as the ſame Perfections in Araunab 
did, in the former Days of old. 
This is to ſhew the Power of Ge- 
neroſity both in Earth and Heaven, 
I hope you will extend your Good- 
neſs to the wrangling Orators and 
mechanical, lumber-headed Politici- 
ans, that boaſt in their clumſey Rea- 
3 Ca that is like to wooden Scales, 
can only poiſe the ponderous Droſs 
of Earth, but are not ſo nice as ta 
turn at the Diamond, nor to weigh 
the Pearl, having no Finger-Poſt of 
Taſte to guide them on to encourage 
Merit: and as you are the Eye and 
the Ear, I hope you will not only 
jnſtruct them, but ſhew a God-like 
Tenderneſs of Pity to them, by the 
" Btrength of yourRebuke; and no one 
N will be more thankful for that, than 
© 


Your Lordſhip 5 
Obedient Humble Servant, 


SAMUEL Jorunsox. 
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FA it was the maſt honoured of any thing that I 


PRE F ACE, to aGentleman that 
read my Book. 


Moſt Learned, Profound and Polite Sir, 

O tell me, Wat in the Character of the 
Hermit, there are too many borrowed 
Speeches of the Ancients and Authors; and the Rea- 
fon why T did that, was, becauſe I would make bim 
appear the more like a School-Boy, as you call bim. 
Aud as to the Satyr, that Looking-glaſs, I had it 
from ſome of the bigbeſt Rank of the Age; but the 
Reaſon of the Roughueſs of the Piece proceeds from 
the ſmall Time I was about it, though a little of 
the Viſion I wrote ſome Nears ſincc; and that fart 


ſhall ever do, when I repeated, and acted it before 
the Duke of Wharton, and Biſhop Gaſtrel that 
learned Prelate; he was never exceeded by mortal 
Man in Fervency of Friendſhip, Streng:h of Ho- 
nour, Vebemence of Reſolution, and Extenſiveneſs of 
| Knowledge, and by the force of my Matter, D- 
ien, Aion, Muſick, Song and Fire, Iwortd that \ © 
volatile Divine Lord up to ſuch a Degree of Spi- 
rits, and took him away ſo far out of Pam 
that he did nct only. torment bis Band and Gown, 
but turd the Side of his Wig forward, and run 
at me in an Extaſy to bleſs me; whilſt his Grace 
the Duke of Wharton was weeping at the De- 
ſcription of the Meſſiah, But gvery Reader cannot | 
be raiſed up to the Speed of the Author, by being 
tonch'd; I perceive at your Entertainments, where 
theſe Things always ſucceed the beſt, you raiſe the 
Spirits of the fineſt Wits by the moſt ſparkling Eyes 
of the female Nobility, where Wit is warm, and * 
ripens by the Charms of Beauty; and Beauty ix 
more ſucceſsful by the Power of Wit, and both ani- 
mated equal, to give and receive their innocent | : 
Delights ;, ſo the Reader ought to be raisd to 
the Pitch of the Author, or elſe the Defign is 
left. - a | 5 | 
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HEN firſt I awak'd from 
Earth, and began to peep upon 
the World with the Eyes of a 
Child, the Thought of a Lamb, 
the Underſtanding of a Bird, 
: 0 feeble as a Fiſh, and fed by the 
SAME Compaſſion of Heaven, in the 
ſom-of a Mother, full of Original Love; I 
applied it firſt upon the Ribband, the Rattle, 
Y Whiſtle, Coral and Cart: But growing up in the 
ce Journey of Nature, I overtook the Paſtime of 
2- "3 the Top, the Whip, the Dog, the Cock and the 
ot Forſe; Pleaſures that wore themſelves out of 
1g Pancy's Favour, Nature took leave of all thoſe 
7 Delights, as tho' ſhe were upon her Journey 
he home, and every pleaſing thing I met, I thought, 
25 I was to ſee, to know, and to tread upon, as a 
nd Round of Jacob's Ladder, not to continue, but 
is to from one Degree of Heighth to another, 
and climbing to the Top, till my Soul would 
mount and ſwell it ſelf up to the Comprehen - 
ſions of Eternity, and the grand Originals of Hea- 
2 A B | Ven. 
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2 ESSAYS upon | 
ven. I burnt with fervent, paſſionate * to 
raiſe, and vent my Soul in Adoration; but II- 
Cn came and lighted me down to my 
Sublunary Being to ſerve the Creator in the 
Creature, and to worſhip him in Man : Of Men 
there are three kinds ; the one talks of Beaſts, 
the other of Men, and the other of Gods. I 
languiſh'd to withdraw my ſelf from the conti- 
uous Society of the former two, and burn'd with 
2 paſſionate Deſires to become a Diſciple of 
the latter: And ſoon Intelligence came and told 
me where a ſublime Recluſe reſides; immediate- 
ly my Soul leap'd up a-thirſt and hungry to hear, 
and ſoon my devouring Limbs ſwallow'd up the 
Mountains of ſixty Miles: And near to the Her- 
mit's Houſe I came where the Sound of Birds 
and rapid Currents was ruſhing through the ſolemn 
Woods, and Rocks profound bore up their Heads 
above the loftieſt Oak, majeſtick, huge, and loud- 
ly proclaiming Nature's Pomp. Upon the high- | 
eſt Heighth the Hermit ftood, with Eyes lift 
up and Heart ſaluting the Skies. My Soul wass 
charm'd with the Celeſtial Touch, and up to tze 
ſublime Recluſe I climb'd ; he appear'd with Þ 
Countenance decay'd and Viſage wan; the Juices 
of his Face were drain'd by feeding of his Beard, 
that cover'd all his Breaſt and Veſture, and reach'd 
the Ground. I approach'd Salutary, and with an 
humble Mien. There, like a Traveller loſt, I © 


thus began a Stene, Pray, Sir, tell me which is 3 
the Way to Happineſs ? © | | F 

Her. That Queſtion the Ghoſt of Menippus © 
aik'd Tirefias the Poetical Philoſopher, who an- 
ſwer'd, the private Life, the free'ſt from Tumult Z 
and Vanity, Noiſe, Hurry, Buſineſs and Ambi- 1 
tion, neareſt to Nature, and a juſt Entertainment 
to qur Neceſſities. e A 
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BOOK I, HAPPINESS. 


Jonx. As the World is in need of Improve- 

ment, is it generous of Wiſdom to live alone? 
HER. We are. told by St. Paul's Quotation 
from Monando's Comedy, that evil Communication 
will corrupt Good Manners ; and the Manners of 
the World is to unite in Company, and Company 
is full of Scandal, and Scandal took away the 
Life of Maſſiab; and he that ſcandalizes one of 
the leaſt of his Brethren, is ſaid to be guilty of 
the Life of the Lord: And he that lives in the 
World, may have a long Account for idle Words; 
for in much Talk there's an unavoidable Neceſ- 
ſity of finning : *Tis Men that teach to talk, but 
God teaches ſilence; and when Reaſon dwells in 
a Houſe of Darkneſs, without the Caſement of 
Taſte, the Tongue is nimble and apt to prate; 
for the noiſy prating of the Pools, the croaking 
of the Frogs and Toads are all huſh at the Ap- 
pearance of a Taper ora Torch; ſo when the Mind 
of Man is kindled in a Flame of Light, his 
Tongue is ſtill and ſilent; for Homer's Jove was 
ſilent and alone. St. Gregory ſpoke not a Word 
in the time of Lent, that he all the Year after 
might be more diſcreet and temperate in his Talk. 
St. Romualdus upon the Syrian Mountains ſevere- 
ly kept a ſeven Years Silence, and Theona. ſpoke 
not a Word for thirty Years ; Joannes was filent 
forty ſeven Years; and the Tongue of Sulpitius 
was the Servant of his Luſt, and by ſpeaking fond 
things he grew ſullen at the Sin, and filent all his 
Lite. For what is in the World to pleaſe the Wiſe, 
a Man in the four Stages of his Life diverts not me; 
his Childhood paſſes away in Ignorance and Va- 
nity ; his Youth in Surfeit and Luft ; when he is 
a Man, he is all Envy and Ambition; but the 
State of Age is attended with Peeviſhneſs, and A- 
varice that Grutch, ſupports him down to the Puſt 
at laſt. 1 i 
| B 2 Joux. 


ES SAT upon 
Jonw. Is it not poſſible for Men to conquer 
theſe Vices, and ſo become agreeable? ; 
HER. By Temperance they may, for Tem- 
rance is a Priſon to reſtrain inordinate De- 
ſires (ſays Plato ;) and Socrates ſays, it is the 
Foundation of Virtue. Homer thought that 
Prudence was ſafe, whilſt the Man was tem- 


perate. Jamblicus ſays, it is the Root of all 


excellent Habits. Plato calls it the Ornament 
of all good things, and Pythagoras declares it to 
be the very Strength of the Soul. By Tempe- 
rance Socrates was preſerved in the time of the 
Plague. By Temperance the Scholars of Plato 
were always cool and delightful : But it was not 
fo with the old Epicures and Gluttons amongſt the 
Romans, ( Heliogabalus, Tigellius, Criſpus, Mon- 
tanus and Vitellius) they fill'd their Veſſels with 
Campanian Wines, and ſent for Cooks from Ala, 


they glutted their Hunger with the Turtles of 


Liguria, Sicilian Beeves, and Wheat from Egypt, 
the Wild-Boars from 7!/yrinm, and Orecion Sheep. 
This Food they diſgorged with gentle Pukes ; the 
ſooner to feaſt. again, they enter'd into the Baths 
to digeſt their Pheaſants, and ſpeedily return'd to 
the Mullet, the Eals of Syene, and Oyſters of Lu- 
criuts, Theſe Men had their Garments dyed in 
the Blood of the Tyrian Fiſh, and fed themſelves 
like Philoxenus. Theſe were oppreſt at the Full 
of the Moon, that moved the Tide of their Blood 
to Actions diſhonourable ; and were like to the 
Hounds of Sicily, fo fill'd with the Delightfulneſs 
of Plants that grew every where, that they can 
never keep the Scent of the Game; fo likewiſe 
their exceſſtve Food, cut artificial Mouths, that 
hunger with new Appetites, unnatural Deſires, 
ungenerous ſelf-ended Sodomy, that miftake of 
Appetite, It was improperly faid of Virgil, 
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Book ll HAPPINESS. 5 
calling Luſt and wild Deſires, the evil Joys of 
the Mind; but the Scholiaſt upon Juvenal ob- 
ſerves well, No true Joy can be evil. Ariftotle 
ſays, that Wickedneſs corrupts a Man's reaſoning. 
Said Seneca, none but a wiſe and a good Man can 
truly rejoice. Solomon recommends Eating. and 
Drinking; but ſuch Men have full Bellies 
and empty Heads, and Hearts void of Pity or 


ty, was the chief Deſtruction of the Roman Great- 
neſs. The People were like the Tygers of Brafil, 
who when they are empty are ſprightly and bold, 
and will venture their Lives with the Lyon for 
the Blood of the Bull; but being full, will ſneak 
away from the Shepherd's Coute, or barking of 


the Village-Dog. But as to the Strength and Power 
of Wine, it poiſons the Memory, and breaks the 
Beam of the Scale of Reaſon, it creates a Fire in 


the Heart, a flaming Throat and a burning 
Tongue; and thus it appears in the little Images 
> of Hell; it makes a perfect ſhipwreck of the 
Man: The Pilot is drunk, and the Helm is daſh'4 

in pieces, the Ship is reeling to and fro, and 
= ſwallowing too much, at laſt itſelf is ſwallowed 
up. So Happineſs cannot dwell with Intempe- 
2 rance, for Temperance is Virtue's Girdle and Paſ- 
> fion's Bridle; it makes all Food delightful. He 
| _=* that feaſteth every day, feaſteth no day; for Ne- 
| 2 ceflity and Want create Appetite, and the Appe- 
tite makes the Pleaſure : And certain it is, (as So- 
= crates ſays,) That Man is the moſt happy, that 
has the feweſt Deſires and moſt quiet Paſſions, 
= whoſe Wants are ſoon provided for; and whoſe 
Reſt cannot be diſturbed with violent Fears. It 
was all the Buſineſs of the Ancients to fortify 
= themſelves againft every thing that might pro- 
dauce Affliction; but the Philoſophy of Chriſtia- 
nity is quite the Reverſe; and if Calamity comes 
" "mot 
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6 ESSAYS upon J 3004 

not to the Chriſtian, he will carefully ſeek it out ; 
for it was faid in the Law, Do this and live,; but 
m the Goſpel, Suffer this and live. For that rea- 
ſon St. BenediX# roll'd himſelf in Thorns, St. 
Martinian burnt his Fleſh, St. Francis tumbled 
m Snow, St. Barnard plung'd in freezing Floods, 
St. Auſtin devoutly prayed, that Affliction might 


come to him; and certainly that Philoſophy muſt 


be the beſt that can make a Man the moſt happy, 
when he is the moſt in Miſery ; and this Felicity 
is only found in Faith; and if thou art a Chri- 


ſtian, tell me how this Faith will come. 


Joan, By Reaſon, Compaſſion and Taſte. 
| Hts. What has Reaſon to do with Faith? 
Joan. My Reaſon tells me, that I was created, 
and he that did create me, infuſed in me Compal- 
fion ; and if my Creator is the Fountain of Com- 
paſſion, it is not conſiſtent for Compaſſion to create 
a Man to be born innocent and weeping, to live 
honeſt and fighing, to'die honourable and groan- 
ing. So Pity and Reaſon inform me there is a- 
nother Life beyond Death; and if ſo, this World 
is but a School; and to a School a Teacher muſt 
be ſent: but then Taſte is to be the Judge of the 
School-maſter; he is the Palate that is to reliſh 
the Writings of all that has paſt through Nature 
to Eternity: he is to diſtinguiſh between the Stile 
of a Man, and the Stile of a God; and when Taſte 
approves, he applies to Reaſon, and when Taſte 
and Reaſon unite together, they become the Pa- 
rent of ſublime Faith. + | 
HER. The Faith of a Catholick, the Works of 
2 Roman, and the Words of a Fanatick, make a 
Chriſtian 3 and an Emblem will deſcribe his Pro- 
greſs: for every Creature in the World is an Hie- 
roglyphick unto Man, as the Fox, the Turkey 
and the Bull, that reſemble the Cunning, Proud, 
and Sullen ; but the true Emblem of a Chriſtian, 
; 18 
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is the merry, cheerful Butter- fly, that rejoices on- 
ly in the Shine of the Sun; at its beginning, it 
works it ſelf out of a Seed, and'then becomes a 
little Worm; it always feeds on Mulberry Leaves, 
and draws from its Bowels a Silk, and the Silk it 
leaves to Men, and dropping a pearly Seed for 
its Young to breed, it changes its Coat, it dies all 
white, and wing'd in the Shape of a flying Crea- 
ture; and ſo is the Progreſs of a Chriſtian that 
works himfelf out of the Seed of Faith, and is 
lowly in Humility. As a Worm he always feeds 
on Scripture-leaves, and out of the Bowels of Com- 
paſſion gives all that he has to Men ; he leaves 
his Writings and Examples as Seeds of himſelf, 
to be ſown in the Hearts of Youth, he changing 
his Body, that Coat of his Soul, into ſpiritual De- 
fires; then clean, as white in Innocence, he dies 
and becomes all radiant, bright, and wing'd as 
an Angel. | | | 
Joan. I perceive by your Simily, that your ex- 
ceeding Perſon was never married, || 
Hes. It was my Deſign to make my Chriſtian 
in love with Virginity, like St. Agnes, St. Felicula 
that refuſed great Offers, and Ipbigenia who de- 
nied to marry King Hirtacus, and Suſanna the 
Niece of Diocleſian refuſed the Love of Maximi- 
nianus the Emperor; for a ſingle Life is neareſt 
to that of an Angel, tho' it is ſolitary and ſor- 
rowful: but a Marriage State is fuller of Sorrow 


and fuller of Joy; he lies under more Burthens, 


but is ſupported by all the Strength of Love. 
Marriage has Cares, and the ſingle Life Deſires, 
and thoſe Deſires are more troubleſome than 
Cares; the one is ſafe, but the other dangerous; 
Happineſs is not always found in the Marriage 
State. For ſome Men are like the Stags in the 


= Greek Epigram, whoſe Knees were clog'd with 


frozen Snow upon the Mountains, came down to 
the Brooks of the Valleys hoping to thaw their 


Joins 
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Joints with the Waters of the Springs ; but there 
the Froſt overtook them, and bound them faſt in 
Ice : and this is the unhappy Chance of many 
who find themſelves uneaſy upon the Mountain 
of a ſingle Life ; they deſcend into the Vales of 


Marriage, there to eaſe and refreſh themſelves ; 


but nothing is ſo ſoon ripe and rotten as Pleaſüre, 
and by its Deceitfulneſs they enter into Coldneſs 
of Love, and Fetters of Man's or Woman's: Pee- 
viſhneſs, and the Delight becomes fingle, and 
ſtrives only to pleaſe themſelves, as Periander en- 


joy'd his dead Meliſſa: and where Luft has Power 


to join the Hands, they often meet with a Fate 
reſembling that of Creton the Arcadian Shepherd, 
who being in love with a She-Goat, had his 
Brains beat out by a Buck, as he lay aſleep ; and 
when thoſe in the Marriage State, expoſe themſelves 
too muchtobrute and ſlumber in Goatiſh Delights ; 
theyare apttoloſe the uſe of their Brain, by turning 


their back upon Society, which is the Improve- 


ment and Happineſs of Man, and likewiſe Hoſ- 
pitality, which is the Pleaſure of God ; and ſuch 
People are like the Jeus that made a God of the 
Beaſt. And thus Marriage becomes ſinful, and 
Cicero ſaid, it is never profitable to fin, becauſe 
it is baſe and diſhonourable, tho Marriage is aid 
to be honourable in all. Vero ſaid it is religious 
to marry for Children; and there the Love is fuch 
as was betwixt the Romany Emperor and the Se- 
nate ; they courted each other into Power, and in 
giving Honours ſtrove to out-do each other: and 
when Homer hays down the Duty of a Huſband to 
a Wife, he ſays, he ought to be to her a Father, 
a Mother, and a Brother ; and there is no Goat 
nor no Deity, but a Huſband and a Friend, 
a Friend and a Wife; and where there is no Duty 
neglected, the Marriage is Divine in its Inſtitution, 
ſacred in its Union, Holy in the Myſtery, Sa- 
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cramental in its Signification, and religious in its 
Employment. Marriage is the firſt Bleſſing, and 


the laſt beſt Gift, it preſerves Cities, fills Churches, 


and Paradiſe it ſelf, it is the Mother of the 
World, and the Nurſery of Heaven. 1 
Jonx. You ſay Marriage was the firſt Bleſſing, 
and the laſt beſt Gift, and do you think it Man- 
ners to refuſe the Blefling, and turn your Back 
upon the Gift. | br} } Þo3 
HER. Iam in Purſuit of Happineſs ; and 
Happineſs, Poverty and Marriage never a- 
ree. | 
a Jonx. A Man of your Learning poor! pray, 
Sir, what Employment are you of ? N 
HER. I was a Clergyman of the Church of 
England, but diminutive Knowledge, Indepen- 
dence and Preaching puft me up, and I was 
proud that I could explain what every body 
knows, and through preaching to others I my 
ſelf became a Caſt-away; and Learning had 
the ſame Effect upon me as it had upon the Boys 
of Athens School; the firſt Year they were wiſe 
Men, the ſecond Year Philoſophers, the third 
Year Orators, and the fourth Year all Fools : 
And of theſe Fools there are two kinds, the 
one believes he knows every thing, and the other 
is ſure that he knows nothing; and I was of 
the former kind, my aſpiring Thoughts were al- 
ways upon the range, and reading ſuch Authors 
that would encreale my Vanity. St. Origen, 
faith a Biſhop, is a viſible Angel; St. Cyprian 
calls him the Ruler of the People; Emanuel Sa 


in his Aphoriſms, and Mariana, affirm it lawful 
for the Church-Power to dethrone Emperors 
and diſpoſe of the Lives of Kings: this was ap- 
4 2 55 of in the Writings of ten of the beſt 


wrch-Authors in Foreign Nations, and like- 


the 


%% SSL <<< + 

the Reverend Mr. Collier, in his Advice to th 

Nobility, ſays, they ought not to look upon a 
Chaplain as a Chaplain, but as their Lord and 
as their God: Theſe Opinions made me agree 
with the Jews in their Belief of the Maſſiab, that 
his coming on Earth is not to increaſe Humili- 


ty, but to feed Ambition, and array it in afl 


pompous Pageantry 'of the World ; and being 
one of theſe learned Body, I began to ſwagger 
in the Mind, and ſwell as if I was large in my 
Dominions like Cyrus, rich as Solomon, victori- 
ous as David, beloved like Titus, learned as Tri/- 
megiſt, and powerful as all the Roman Greatneſs. 
I knew that I was a Teacher of Men even from 
the Peaſant to the King, and lofty in my Pulpit, 
high I' ſtood, as if every Stair had been a De- 
gree of Knowledge by which I roſe, and that I 
was climb'd to the Tip of Mount Sinai, and 
Parnaſſus Top; with Eyes lifted up, and 


Thoughts looking down upon my Superiors. In 


my Sermons [I ſet up Idols of my own creating, 
and expected all the World to worſhip. In Com- 
pany I appear'd with a ſtiff Air, a forbidding and 
preſuming Front; I expected all to liſten and 
none to talk : but Pride always meets with Diſ⸗ 
appointments, which gave me an angry Eye, 
a ſaucy Look, a confronting Tongue, and a 
ſtand-off Countenance. Thus my under-breed- 
ing did appear, and my Weakneſs by the little 
I could bear; and of all Men alive I was the 
moſt high learn'd in the manners of Hell, and 
quite reverſe to the worthy part of the Clergy, 
whoſe Nature cannot be corrupted by Schola- 
ſtick Inſolence. Such whoſe Maintenance is de- 
pendant and ſhelter'd under the Plumes of 
Nobility; thoſe whoſe Merit introduces them 
frequently to converſe with Superiors, whoſe 
Mind is often bent and accuſtom'd to give way, 
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then Chriſtianity, Humility and Manners teke 
Poſſeſſion of the Man, and the Goſpel has 


the ſame Effect in their Hearts, as the 
ſcented Seeds had in the Stomachs of the 
Pidgeons of Aja, by the aromatick Perfume 
and delightful Sweetneſs that was flowing out 
of their Mouths, they entic'd and allur'd whole 
Flocks to follow them. Theſe Perſons are plea- 


ſed in all Company, or elſe depart in Peace, ſo 


keep their place in the Minds of Men ; and like 
to the Old Roman Courtier that maintain'd his 
ground, held his Poſt in many Changes of the 
Government, and Seneca ſays the Reaſon of it 
was, when he receiv'd Affronts, he bow'd and 
ſaid, your humble Servant. This Learning 
was a Seed that could not grow in me; I was 
all a-thirſt for Sway, and thought by the Power 
of a Wife to climb Ambition's Hill; Conceit had 


promis'd me Succeſs, and Aſſurance ſpurr'd me 


on to preſume and court a Lady of Beauty, Fa- 
mily, Fortune and Parts, a Daughter of my Pa- 
tron, by whom I was ſuſtain'd ; my Intention 
grew to Deſire, Deſire turn'd to Paſſion, and 
Paſſion kindled a Flame, the Flame became a 
ſullen Fire, that was made of bad Love, and 
Ambition; and out of a burning Heart I told 
the Lady my Deſires, then ſtarting, aſtoniſh'd, 
pale and amaz'd ſhe ſtood ; but riſing from a 
Pauſe ftraightway ſhe ſtep'd to her Cloſet with 
ſpeed, aud immediately zcturn'd with a Volume 


in her Hand, written by the Right Hon. Lord 


Lan ſdoꝛon, ſhe open'd the Book, and pointed 


to a Place (I read to my (elf as follows,) The 


cenſorious World in all Countries and in all 


* Ages have accuſed the Clergy with Pride, A- 
„ varice and Ambition.” 1 

Immediately ſhe clos'd the Book, and with a 
reſenting Eye, a forbidding Look, with haughty 
Strides and ſcornful Air, ſhe left the Room and 
S 2 me, 
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me, with all my Senſes ſtunn'd ; I then began to 
know my ſelf, I remember'd a Saying of the 
learned Biſhop Taylor in his Ordination-Sermon 
and Advice to the Clergy, wherem he rccom- 
mends unto them Humility if they can compaſs 
it, but tells them it is the greateſt of all Miracles, 


and that they ſhould ſhun Pride, as they would 


the moſt terrible Apparition. Immediately my 
Thoughts return'd to my Love, whoſe former 
ſeeing Complaiſance, Good-nature and Man- 
ners, like a thin Cruſt of Ice ſpread over the Face 
of a deep, ſmooth, devouring Pit, which ſeem'd 
to promiſe that I might ſtand upon it ſafe, but I 
no ſooner ſtep'd than my Feet ſlip'd, the Ice 
broke, and I began to ſink into Earth, and to 
be wound in a Sheet of Water, and dive into 
Miſery, and the Grave of all my Hope. I con- 
fidered my Ingratitude to my Patron, the Small- 
neſs of my Benefice, and fearing the Ill that 
might enſue, I flew diſtreſs'd from all my earthly 
Joys. Poor Adam being baniſh'd and undone, 
went and lived a fad Life in the Mountains of 
India. He turn'd his Face and his Prayers to- 
wards” Paradiſe, there he ſent his Defires, his 
Longings, his Sighs ; to that place he directed 
his Devotion with Tears, for there was his 
Heart, where his Felicity had us'd to dwell ; 
but he knew not how to return; for his God 
was his Enemy, and cauſed him to be aſſaulted 
and beaten with a Sword of Fire, in the Hand 
of a Cherub: And I being thus like ſeized upon 
by the Hand of Divine Juſtice, with intolerable 
Fears, Diftreſs, Jealouſy, and the Pangs of de- 
ſpifed Love; ſo that my Body. the Houſe of my 
Soul, began to rock and reel at every Breeze of 
Wind, and all the uſe of Phyſick and the Air, 
was only as the Pillars of a Building affiſted with 


der 


artificial Props and auxiliary Rafters, bending un- 


9 


RISE? 
Ede 


SE: 


ag EM] 


converſing only with the dead, tho? I perceive 


Book I. HAPPINESS, 13 


der the Preſſure of the Roof that ſoon decay'd, 
for the Roof ſunk down upon the Walls, and the 


Walls deſcended to the Foundation, and the 


Colour of the Face, the diſcerning Head, the 
ſervile Feet, the thinking Heart, the working 
Hands, the Eyes, the Lungs, and the Bowels, 
was ſinking into a confuſed heap, to dwell in a 
Houſe of Dirt and Darkneſs, with Creatures of 
an equivocal Production, with Grubs, Serpents 
and Worms, the Sons and Daughters of my 
Bones. My Spirit was taking leave of Nature, 
and my Body bowed to my Soul, when ſhe ſprung 
aloft to fly : But all in vain, this Sorrow was only 
the Illneſs of Conceit, the Sickneſs of Pride, and 
the Death of Ambition ; every thing was chan- 
ged, and I ſeem'd to be born in another World; 
then I remember'd my former Prayers, that 
only were for Carnal Matters, but celeſtial things 
were given. As Plato gave Diogenes a large 
Veſſel of Wine, when he only aſk'd a ſmall Cup 
and a few Carraways, the ſurly Cynick thank'd 
him with his rude Expreſſion, ſaying, Thou nei- 
ther anſwereſt to the Queſtion thou art aſd, nor 
giveſt as thou art deſir' d. Being enquir'd of, how 
many is two and two, thou anſwereſt twenty 3 
and fo it was with me, I aſk'd the ſmall Cup of 
mortal Felicity, but the large Veſſel of eternal 
Happineſs was given, and I was rude in my 
Thanks like Diogenes, tho* not like +to him in 
Happineſs: he was ſolitary only in the Spring ; 
at the time of Vintage he went to Corinth to ban- 
quet upon Corinthian Wines, but m Winter he 
travelPd to Athens, to diſpute with all the Stu- 
dents both of Europe and of Aſia; but as for me, 
Iam always ſolitary, filentand alone, I vent my 
Grief in Prayers, J read, I muſe, I praiſe the Sen- 
timents of old, and thus I paſs my time away, 


the 
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the ill Effect of my former Preaching in my Heart, 
for I am ſtill as Ariſtophanes deſcribes the old 
Philoſophers, pale, bare-foot and proud. 

' Joan. I am perſuaded, Sir, if you would 
write, it would be a great Pleaſure and Improve- 
ment to the World. 

Her. I am too learned to write, I ſhould only 
inform Mankind of what they know already; for 
all the Sayings which you have heard me ſpeak, 
are only Quotations of Authors that I have read; 
beſides all this, no Man has ever wrote wel], but 
thoſe that have dip'd their Pens in the Shine of 
the Court, and the Shine of the Court is known 
by the Brightneſs of the Genius of the Times : 
And if there is any of the preſent Nobility that 
is equal in Character to Shafi/bury, Falkland or 
Dorſet, Perſons who are entomb'd in the living 
Monuments of Men, whoſe Actions makes the 
Poets Names to live to the end of Time, and 
they were Courtiers, tho' Seneca ſays, he that 
wants a Friend, let him not go to Court to ſeek 
him : But if you find it otherwiſe, let me know, 
and J will bean Author; till then, Farewel. 


» The End of the Firſt Book. 
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Honoured MA DA M, 
HE ſmall Nias * Sub- 


ſcriptions which are produc'd 

by the Gentry of your Country, to 
this Work, makes me to queſtion 
my own Abilities in pleaſing their 
* Tafle; and as you are a Perſon of 
the beſt Gentility, Manners, Polite- 
Z neſs, Good-nature, Innocence, and 
of the moſt hoſpitable and generous 
Family that I know in the Country 
where you live; and are the near- 

eſt related in Mind to all the noble 
Cha- 


DEDICATION. 
Characters that I have painted in 
this Book ; and therefore you are 
the beſt capable to recommend to 


them thoſe Perfections that are al- 
ways ſhining in your ſelf : and no 


doubt but your Merit and Fortune; 
or rather the Neceſſity that Provi- 
dence finds, will raiſe you up in the 


Place of the late good Lady Bland, 


as a Patron to the "a and 
then I hope you will recommend 
this Work to them, to your Ho- 


nour, their Advantage, and my 


Profit; and no one will be more 


| thankful, than 


Honoured M ADAM, 


7 our bumble Servant, 


SAMUEL JOHNSON. 
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Profound Sir, . Wt 
Have known an excellent Orator, by a little 
too much exerting his Eloquence, has fick- 
ned the Hearing, and kilPd Attention ; 
the Multitude of Sound was à Prejudice to Senſe; 
for by the Rules of Manners and Philoſophy of 


Muſick, no Perſon ought to ſpeak, or ſing but 


nine Words in the ſame Tone, but another In- 
ſtrument or Voice muſt interrupt. And it is no 


failing in Man for created things to tire; for 


Mercy has laid it down as Nature's Law, that 
the Charmer ſhall not affect us long, leſt Sorrow 
ſhould do the fame and break the Heart ; for 
that reaſon I muſt beg pardon for the length of 
my Letter, which is to inform you, that I make 
it my Buſineſs to know and enquire of Men of 


the moſt diſcerning, unprejudiced, 'and in Capa- 


city to inform and enlighten me to know the 
Characters of all the Nobility now alive, that I 
may take every Feature, and deliver down the 
true Pictures of their 9 to be ſeen by the 
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Generations to come; for you ſay, that Cha- 
raters are the moſt improving things, becauſe 
Men follow Example more than Precept. 


= The Earl of | is a Perſon that 
is much like your ſelf, he unites not in the Mind 
with Woman or with Man, thePalate of his Soul 


ſeems not to be affected with the Flavour of any 


thing on Earth, *which makes me to think that 
his Taſte 1s too high for me to deſctibe to you. 
He very wiſely demands of the World to keep 
their proper Diſtance, and to pay the Honour 
and Tribute due to Title, that part of Majeſty 
in himſelf. You tell me, that Seneca ſays, that 
every Man is known by his Dreſs, his Gait and 
Behaviour, ; the Mein of this great Man is not 
after the vulgar nor majeſtick Manner; he moves 
in the God-father Style, and ſteps like thoſe that 
walk before the Chriſtening ; the double-luſtred 
Lines of Mr. Pope, Shakeſpear's Expreſſion, Ari- 


ofto's Fancy, Milton's Invention, Pindar?s Flame, 
or Homer's Fire, afte&s not him; the laſting Ex- 


cellence of Greece, the Statues of Phidias, his tender 
Female Softneſs forc'd on a Marble Venus, affect- 
ing the Beholder's Heart with Love; and Praxi- 
tiles's Fire and Force imprinted on the Image 
of a Hero on Stone, that would animate an Al- 
derman to fight, but provokes not him to Wrath: 
And as little he admires the Paintings of old, 
no more than an Angel would, or which ex- 


ceeded in Deſign or the Paſſions, the polite Ra- 


pbael, or the maſculine Rubens courageous Fire; 
Nouſe's Devotion, cr Michael Angeles Sublimity 


to him is loſt ; or was the Face of Venus painted by : 
Apelles, the Shape an] Proportions by the Ana- 


tomiſt Guido, with Titian's Colour for the Skin, 
this would have no Effect upon him: Or in the 


Muſical Strain, Vix aldis Rapidity, Haſs An- 
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ger, the ſeventh Solo of Corelli for Majeſty 
and Loftineſs of Style, that mounts you up to the 
Gates of Paradiſe, and Bononcini's Paſſions, ce- 
leſtial Love and ſublime Devotion, that tells you 
what there is in Heaven; all this has no Effect 
on him: Or how the Planets in their different 
Piſtance, Bulk and Speed are rolling round the 
glorious Orb of Light. Firſt Mercury next to 
the Sun preſumes, then milder Venus and the 
heavy Earth, then ſolitary Mars, large Fupi- 
ter, and cold Saturn, all move in Circle, failing 
in the Air, and guided by their Pilot Angels 
directing of their Voyage: But this, with Eu- 
clid's Elements, and all the elemental Knowledge 
of a Newton or a Fouls is nothing to him. The 
| Chaldeans Learning in myſtick Word, the Fa- 
bles of Greece, the Similies of Rome, the Para- 
bdles of the Jes, the hiſtorical Truths of Eng- 
land, the Egyptian Hieroglyphick, or the N iero- 
= glyphical Movement of the French in the Dance, 
the Minuet Politeneſs, the Rigadoon Spirit, or 
the majeſtick Louvre's Love and Grandeur, all 
this is nothing to him: But yet this Great Man 
will condeſcend to converſe with ſuch as ſow the 
Seeds of Plants, Oaks and Herbs, and does 
employ them to their Comfort, and he is not 
profuſe in any thing. And the Earl of Claren- 
don ſays of the Lord Falkland, (that greateſt of 
Characters,) That he was profule (only in Gene- 
roſity) and that to Perſons of the moſt ſublime 
Parts and Genius; his Generofity to them was 
to that degree, as if he was entruſted with his 
whole Eſtate by God for that purpoſe. This 
makes me to think, that all Mankind are of one 
Body, and theſe great Lords are the Hands that 
are to ſupport and employ all the reſt of the 
Members; as the Lord Falkland was the Gover- 
nor of the Eye and Ear, fo this great Earl by his 
oe Com- 
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Communication with the lower Degrees of Peo- 
ple, may juſtly be cal'd the Lord of the Feet, 
as tho' he had received his Title for buckling the 
Shoe of Majeſty. He wrongs na Man, nor de- 
files no Woman. Yet, 


When they mention bim, they ſay neither good 
nor ill; 


They do nat hope, but believe, bes living ſtill. 


So this great Man is not for your Purpoſe, nor 
for mine; and as for the Knight and Squire in 
the Country, by their reſpect to merit they ſhew 
their Taſte ; and they have as much Taſte as 
Manners, and equal to thoſe in Humility and 
Generoſity z and they do believe they know and 
perform the Buſineſs of Gentlemen : This makes 
me haſte to London, to give you a Deſcription of 
the Court. You muſt know, that this is in 
the Reign of King George the Firſt; and when 
I came to gaze upon the Appearance of the 
Court, the Grandenr of Majeſty, the Dreſs, Ad-. 
dreſs and Behaviour of the Nobility, - where Star 
againſt Star was blazing oppoſite, and Lace with *? 
Lace was glittering againſt the Light, and Light 
mingled with Light, which made their Garments 
appear like the ſhining Liveries of Heaven: A- 
maz'd ! I was conſidering whether it was Obe- 
dience, Hope, Fear or Love that was the Cauſe 
of this grand Aſſembly; but I confider'd the 
Perfections of their Grand Supreme; I-perceiv'd 
that he was a Perſon more to be belov'd than 
fear d. Upon his Throne he appear'd to be like 
the Father of his People, a Council in the Clo- 
&t, a General in the Field, a Rock in a Storm; 
and Honeſty in Triumph appears in every Fea- 
ture: And his Nobility beneath him in variety FF 
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His Grace the DUKE of | 
is not only the higheſt- bred Man in n the King- 
dom, but the moſt ſerene and as quick a Diſcer- 
ner, and equal to thoſe in Taſte and Politeneſs; 
and is by Nature a Perſon of great Humility, 


Humanity, Honour, Sincerity and a Friend. He 
riſes in the Morning like the pitying Eye of 
Heaven; and being full of the ſublime Care, he 


longs to ſwell himſelf out extenſive as Day, to 
fill the World with Comfort, Delight, and all 
it wants, by a continual Greedineſs after Know- 
ledge : He is always in purſuit of meritorious 
Men, and thoſe not in particular, but univerſal ; 

his chief Pleaſure is, in picking from all parts of 
the World many of theſe Perſons ; and to re- 
tire with them to a Country Seat, L he, a- 
dorn'd with princely Education, appears like the 
Sun; tho? it is fo high in Heaven, it is very near, 
and warmly ſhines to the Heart; it glitters be- 
neath the Feet, butloſes not an Inch of its height ; j 
and thus beholding all Nature, Truth 1s in his 
Eye, and every thing he looks at he ſees ; and 
how Man is mounted upon mortal Time; and by 
his frequent Reflection upon the Nimbleneſs of 


the Steed; fo that Intelligence comes loaded 


home with Humility, and lays him down in an 
honeſt Heart, Suffering is the Seed of Pity, 
and by Choice he ſuffers what the Wretches fee}, 

that Pomp may know it ſelf; and from himſelf 
he takes away all Extravagance, and applies it 
to other Men s Neceſſities: For his charitable Ge- 
neroſity, is the Servant of his Pity; and to the 
Needy he gives vaſtly, like a God, through a 
Cloud, unſeen; he is ſlow to ſay, but due to 
do; and as to kin Promiſe, his Word becomes a 


| Spirit in the Air, and always haunts his Memo- 


ry 3 it diſturbs Honour, Com paſſion, and makes 
him 
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him punctual to the Meaneſt, equal to the 
Greateſt; he values no Man for what he 
has, but for what he is; and is free ſpoken 
as an Emperor: His Laſh againſt Vice is 
like the Sting of a Bee, that vibrates forth from 
the Fountain of Honey, and with that Sweetneſs, 
Politeneſs, and Humour, fo that he that is ſtung 
is improv'd and pleas'd. As to his Taſte of 
Authors, he has a fihgular Reſpe& for all, but 
| is doubly ſo to Originals, At an Oratory of 
[ Muſick or Poetry, he is all Attention; and in 
A the pathetick Strain, he is touch'd with a ſuper- 
| natural Ice, a ſtinging Freeze that thrills the 
| Heart, makes all his Nerves to creep, his Veins 
ſhiver, and his Blood run cold; and by the 
| | Fineneſs of his Nature, he is affected equal unto 
| - © Sappho: But in the Rapidity of the Strain reverſe, 
| it whips on his Pulſe, and in a celeſtial Flame, 
it drives him up to an Extaſy, it makes him feel 
all that is deſigned ; for the Tinder of his Taſte 
is dry, and immediately kindles from every Au- 
thor's Fire. In Company he is as they are; 
and if your bright Men of old were now alive, 
by the Power of his kingly Education in the 
Field, he would apply himſelf to Alexander 
in the Management of War, to Orpheus in Mu- 
fick, with Socrates in Sentiments, in Reaſon to, 
Seneca, and with Horace in all the Spirit and 
Fancy of a Poet, with the ſtrong Wit of Sbate- 
ſpear, or the Humour of Moliere; and as it was 
ſaid in Chronicle, that no Man ever did, or 
ever would come up to Tolton, for acting one 
part of Nature, ſo that ſay ing may in a higher 
Degree, very juſtly be applied to this great Peer, 
that can imitate every Man inimitably, and by 
frequent converſing, and reading all Men, hav- 
ing Capacity to improve and pleaſe, by the Com- 
paſs of his Taſte, can raiſe himſelf up an Uniſon, 
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be NOBILITY. 29 
to the moſt ſprightly Frenchman in the Dance; 
and from vhat Kecend through all Degrees of 
Men, down to the extreme Humility of the 
moſt pious Saint; and by his relaxing Unitation 
of Mind, and coming ſo near to Nature with a 
ſympathetick Soul, ſo that he can converſe with 
and pleaſe the diſcerning Profound, or the moſt 
ſolemn Sage in his Cell; and all thoſe fine Parts 1 
are kept together by the ſerene Juice of the Rock; 1 
and by his Good-natnre, Temperance and Phi- 
loſophy, he feels no Affliction, but what is cre- 
ated by his own Compaſſion, which only pro- 
ceeds fom the Sufferings of others. 7 


Then in the Court I gaz'd around, and many 
of the Grandees ſeem'd to fill my Eyes with No- 
bility, and ng, Rowan with Underſtanding ; for 
they had fine Reaſon and Taſte, thoſe Parents of 
Senſe ; they were diſcerning, keen, witty, 
bright, eloquent, cunning, defigning, ſelf-end- 
ed, and good for nothing; and ſeem'd to know 
every thing but the true Buſineſs of Nobility ; 
for when Men of the greateſt Merit plant their 
Perfections againſt them, they make no Impref- 
ſion, but immediately ſlide off like a Burr upon 
Glaſs; and theſe are the Courtiers that you ſay 
Seneca ſpeaks of, adviſing thoſe that would find 
* G to go to Court to ſeek for him. At 
theſe Men I took Diſtaſte, and began to be en- 
raged and angry, till I was confronted by the 
Perfection of the Earl of 1 | 


He is a Perſon of great Honour, Valour, 
Friendſhip, Pity, Sincerity, Reſolution, mighty 
Paſſions, and ſtrong Reaſon ; no natural Body 
is capacious enough to contain his high- born 
Soul, that Title it ſelf, and is inveſted with all 
the Ornaments of the Reman Greatneſs, and is 

en- 


d _- ECnlinaictiis oe | 
.ennobled like Cæſar that was reputed by the Ro- 
mans to be the Son of a God: And being full of 
Honour's Fire, which compels every thing it 
touches to be the ſame; it lights him every where; 


and is a Blaze that is ready to flaſh out upon e- 


very thing reverſe, and turn it into itſelf, It 

melts him into Compaſſion; and introduces eve- 
ry Creature in the Creation to his Care. It rouſes 
Valour to defend, and Humanity to feed; and 
being void of the cowardly avaricious Pauſe be: 

fore a Gift, he is quick as Lightning in his Ge- 
neroſity, that is governed by Pity and limited by 
Honour; and his Promiſe to the meaneſt Perſon 
is as good as Poſſeſſion; for his Memory ſtands 

always ready with a Lamp in his Hand, to light 
the Will, to perform the Deſign of Honour; and 
is Sincerity is as great to all Men, as Manners 


will permit; becauſe he does not deify any thing 


on Earth with Fear, it being a Tribute only due 
to God; and that his excellent Talents may be 
more for the Service of Man, he lets himſelf 
down, and is enured to bear, and accuſtomed to 
endure the extremeſt Hardſhip of War, that in 
the Time of Neceſſity he may act for the King 
as a Father, and the People as his Brethren. His 
Friendſhip and Value for Merit is known, by the 
Honour he does to the Statues and Medals of 
Antiquity. His Taſte to the old Authors is 
ſeen by. the reſpe& he ſhows to the new ones; 
and for Shakeſpear*'s ſake he is civil to all. In 
Company, he has the Good=humourof a Gentle- 
man, and with that Strength and Nimbleneſs of 
Mind, that can keep pace with any Capacity, 
with all the Palate of the Virtuoſo, the Honour 
of a Soldier, the Valour of an honeft Man, and 
the Sincerity of a .Friend ; for when he talks, 
you hear him think, and every Motion of his 
Body deelares the Greatneſs of his Soul, that has 


often 
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often in it the ſpringing up of Generoſity, and 
the God- like Deſire of others ſharing with him 


in Felicity; and his Compaſſion is ſo great, 
that he ſhivers at the fall of a Bird, quakes 
at the Death of a Hare; but when Villany or 


Cruelty. is named in his Preſence, then all his 
noble Faculties fo hugely awake, that his Body 


trembles and looks pale at the mighty rouſing 
of his Soul; and like to Caſſius he*ll open his 
Boſom to Thunder, and with the Valour and 
Strength of Achilles he would plunge through a 
Flood of Fire to deliver the Injur'd from the 
Jaws of a Lion; and as his Paſſion riſes, his Rea- 
ſon ſtrengthens: and Fame very juſtly ſaid of 
this great Man, and the former Duke, that they. 


are an Honour to the Court, and the great Or- 


naments of Englans. 


Immediately ] was interrupted in my Specu- 
lations by a Flight of the younger Gentry that 
was of the Peacock kind, that was in their Fea- 
thers all full Plume, but their Underſtanding was 
ſtill in the Egg unhatch'd ; but yet they ſeemed 
to. look down upon every thing leſs gaudy than 
themſelves. By purſuing theſe. I was conduct- 
ed to view the ſhining Perfections of the Fair, 
where heavenly Beauty wWas ſo vaſt, the more it 
was devoured by hungry Eyes, the more it did 
increaſe; but yet my greedy Ears were all a- 
thirſt to know of Fame, in which of them the 
greateſt Merit grew, and ſome of the Ladies 
Characters mounted up and were equal to their 
Titles in height. | 


The COUNTESS of | 
is a Perſon of great Virtue and fine CEconomy ; ; 
her Beauty and magnificent Behaviour forces in 


at the Eye; her * proceeding from 
Taſte 
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Taſte and Reaſon, ſo enters in at the Ear, that 
it imprints it felf in your Mind, it marches 
through every Highway to your Heart, and 
takes poſſeſſion of the Soul; and her Perfections 
are known by her Power, which ſhe applies to 
the Service of him that gave them; for when ſhe 
appears at an Entertainment for the Advantage 
of Merit in Diſtreſs, ſhe is accompanied by 
hundreds that loudly proclaim her Goodneſs, 
and approve of her high Behaviour in the 
World. | 


But whilſt I was admiring the Sound of. Fame, 
I was confronted by a Herd of Men of the Bull- 
kind, ſtupid, ſtiff and ſullen; and with a Look 
that ſpoke and ſaid, Stand off, you ſee how unpo- 
lite I am. Their Ignorance appear'd in their 
Pride, and Pride ſhew'd its ill Manners, by the 
Offence it gives to every Eye; and not im- 
proving my ſelf at Court by theſe, I fixt my At- 


tention upon 


The LORD | | 

a Perſon whoſe Buſineſs it was to learn the Be- 
haviour of Foreign Courts, and by his Merits 
had rais'd himſelf into the Seat of Nobility ; 
and there he ſhews his Quality by his Qualities, 
has Humility without Meanneſs, and Grandeur 
without Pride, with all the Majeſty of the Court 
and its Manners, the Honour of the Field and 
its Valour; and with a ſalutary Countenance he 
appears in the Brilliant, many luſtrous Looks in 
One: And when he is performing his high Of- 
fice of Importance, or amidſt his Grandeur and 
Delight, his Humanity and Compaſſion interfere 
and introduce to his Thoughts the miſerable 
part of the World, and convey the Ideas of his 
Mind from the ſhining Brightneſs of a Court, = 

e 


© Friendſhip, Love, Good-nature and Humility, 
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the diſmal Darkneſs of a Dungeon ; to viſit the 
Sick, Needy or Sorrowful in Priſon ; and by 
the Strength of his noble Faculties, that compels 
and ſets his Honour bravely upon its true Buſi- 
neſs of doing good; and in the Time of Neceſ- 


ſity he was the firſt Man ready to put his Life 


to the Venture to ſecure his Sovereign upon the 
Throne, and to defend the Laws for the good 
of the People : And greater than all this, (for 


Heaven has put the higheſt Title of Honour upon 


Humanity) for thoſe that relieve the Sick, the 
Needy, or ſet the Priſoner free, we are entituled 
to ſay of them, that they have reliev'd and re- 
leas'd their God, which is certainly the high- 
eſt Degree of Piety, as it is ſaid in the Earl of 


 Shafteſbury's Character, 


Humanity and Piety, which are 

As needful in Grandees, as they are rare 
A lib ral Hand, commiſerating Eye, 
Fuſtice, Compaſſion, Aﬀability. | 

A Loyal Subject; to bis Sovereign true, 

By that promotes the People's Welfare too, 


This great Man ſhews his Senſe by his Manners; 


at a Feaſt he behaves as if himſelf was infected, 
and had Compaſſion; at a Play he hiſſes no 


Speech, and at an Opera encores no Song. In 
Company he applies his Reaſon to ſupport the 
Senſe of others. When he ſpeaks of a Man, it 


is as though he were preſent, avoiding all Scan- 
dal and Offence. He appears not before the E- 


lephant in white, the Turkey in red, or the Bull 
in ſcarlet; for his Words pleaſe and improve, 
are as ſweet as Harmony, and inoffenſive as Si- 
lence : He preſumes not, confronts nor contra- 
dicts; he bears, liſtens and reſigns with familiar 
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8 POLITI C KS. 
| * though he had learn'd his Manners from the 
p Court of Heaven. | 


I pereeive this Behaviour, this Court Philo- 
ſophy is taught by Divinity, and would have 
very much become you when yeu wore your 
Gown. It is the Nature of this ſound Court to 
be extremely civil to their Friends; and in the 
Crachey Reign of King Charles: the Second, he 
was ſo to his Enemies; but in the rotten Con- 
dition of Cromwell he was civil to both; the 
Monarchs was not in the wrong, but the Ty- 
rant was doubly in the right: for a wiſe Kin 
that would be the ſafe Head of a found Body, 
muſt be valiant, punctual to his Word, and 
Generous, muft ſtudy Philoſophy as Phy ſick, 
to preſerve the Body from the Ulcers of Enemies 
that infe& the Blood and weaken the Conftitu- 
tion; and the Specifick for that is to ſhine God- 
like upon his Foes : for an Advexſary without 
Hope becomes deſperate and dangerous ; he is 
not conquered by knocking down, but by rai- 

ſing up. Cromwel did not only take Monk his 
teſt Enemy Priſoner, but after that he van- 
quiſh'd him, he took him out of the Tower, 
and mounted him at the Head of his Troops, 
and ſet him in the forefront of Honour. Thus 
he cur'd Boyles in the Carcaſe of the Kingdom, 
by making his Actions appear with a Face of 
Chriſtianity and Nobleneſs of Mind. By bis 
Application to Merit of all kinds, and by the 
Writers dipping their Pens in Balſam, every 
little Wound was healed, and, the corrupted 
Body became entire ſound; true to the Head, 
firm, ſtrong and capable to cope' with any King- 
dom in the World. And upon theſe Reflections 
J left the Court and came to the Maſquerade, 
where I beheld that great Variety of Fantaſticks 


% 


The MASQUERADE. 29 
in Extravagance. It was all in a great Confu- 
fion and Noiſe about nothing ; and thus being 
taken in the Fool-trap, I follow'd my Inclina- 
tion and made my Eſcape: And near to the 
Door of this wild Aſſembly, in the View of 


thoſe that enter*d, there three poor houſeleſs 


Heads were ſleeping on the Earth, and freezing 


to the Ground. Theſe Sufferers were innocent 


Children, fitting thrufting their little Heads to- 
gether, as tho' they were whiſpering of their 
Sorrow, or contriving how to prevent the 
Hardneſs of their Fate, and /hiding their Faces 
from the cruel Stars that darted fierce at them 
their freezing Daggers, that pierc*d them through 
their Rags, and worſe where the Skin appear'd; 
and Hunger like a Wolf was raging in their 
Hearts devouring their Entrails, and made them 
to ſtart and wake and behold their Miſeries; 
they would figh, ſhiver and cry Lord, and go 
to ſleep again. There J ſtood diſtreſsd betwixt 
the Extravagance extreme, and extreme Ne- 
ceſſity. I blam'd the Wantons for the fake of 
the Wanting, the Wretches for the Wretched 3 


and in Shakeſpear's Words I ſaid, Take Phyfick, 


Pomp, and expoſe your ſelves to know what 
Wretches feel, and that you caſt your Superfluities 
to them and ſhew the Heavens more juſt. Now 
the Queſtion is, If the Injuſticeis in Heaven, or 


in Man? Or, if he that made the World, ſtill 


owns the World ? Or if he had given any Com- 
mand to thoſe Stewards that receive the Rents, 
how to diſpoſe of them? And how they would 
take it, if their own Stewards were to come to 
them with a frivolous Story, and fay, I have in- 


deed received your Rents, but have not paid it 


where you commanded ; but have loſt it in 


Gaming, and ſpent it merrily at the Opera, the 


Aſſemblies, Ridotto's and Maſquerades? And 
1 * * thus 
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thus in the Streets I began to moralize, and 
ramble out of my Reach confus'd, about the Bu- 
ſineſs of Doom, and what the Day of Judgment 
would decide. I had too much Compaſſion, 
more Compaſſion than Grace; it made me too 
bold, and 1 preſum'd too far, I debated with 
Providence, I argued with Fate, I wanted Sub- 
limity and Divine Reaſon to plead in behalf 
of Creation, and to make it appear to me to be 
an Action of Mercy: . 

And for that Reaſon I determin'd to turn my 
Back upon it all, and like you to live a holy 
Coward in ſublime Idleneſs; and leaving the 
Town I retir'd far off to Darno-Hall, a ſolitary 
Seat, near Waters, Groves and Woods, profound- 
ly ſolemn, inhabited only by an ancient Woman, 
whoſe Buſineſs was to brandiſh her Broom, and 
to deſtroy the Webs which Spiders wove. Her 
Age was fourſcore Years and four, above the 
Age of Man fourteen ; and her Actions did de- 
clate that ſhe was but fourteen in Age, tho 
ſhe was Virtuous and was kind with Counte- 
nance uniting and conſenting Eye, adorn'd with 
Jealouſy the Trumpeter of Love. When neigh- 
bouring Nymphs drew near to liften to my 
Song, her angry Threats in jealous Terror 
would drive them from the Door ; tho' all her 
amorous Heat was dead in her Heart, and all 
Defires were deceaſed in her Veins, yet was ſhe 
haunted by the Ghoſt of Love. Nature in odd 
Circumſtances is Humour, and ſhe was Humour 
tho? ſhe had no Wit; Wit is the overflow of 
Senſe, the Politeneſs of Fancy, proceeding from 
the Strength of Reaſon, adapted to pleaſe by the 
Nimbleneſs of Underſtanding, that can dreſs the 
ſame Senſe in many Habits: But being too wake- 
ful, and too high in Spirits for Sleep, in large 

and ſglemn Rooms I paſt the Night in Dances, 
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in Speech, in Song and Tune, with Inſtrument 
and Voice, tranſlating Bononcin ibs Solapena and 
Cara Pupille. Thoſe heavenly Sounds to Senſe, 
upon a Carpet, to indulge, I lay, and gentle 
Slumber creeping came and clos'd my heavy 
Eyes: But all in vain, my Reſt was interrupted 
by a Dream, a white Pidgeon hovering, came 
down and ſettled on my Heart, diſſolving into 
Smoke, aſpiring, and open'd the Heavens, I faw 
the Glory, and awak' d. | 

Then up Ileap'dall Life, and eager in the Fields 
to range; and in the Shade of Morn the buſy 
Rooks and Daws aroſe, high- cireling round- in 
Air, and like a gloomy Cloud they darken'd all 
the Plain, and betwixt the Waters, Woods and 
theſe I was overwhelmed in Solemnity that was 
introducing Thoughts profound ; I was free at 
reſt, unlink'd from Earth, and aſk*d no more 
than I poſſeſſed, till through the ſhady Boughs 
I ſpied a beauteous Nymph, beneath a verdant 
Oak, was fitting on a moſſy Brow, with a tame 
cade Lamb, leaning its Head upon her Knee. 
She came to. hear the Nightingales that in that 
Country frequent only there, but then were ſi- 
lent, gone to reſt ; intent ſhe ſat, and penſive 
muſing on her Book: her melancholy Sighs and 
Looks declar'd her Solemneſs of Thought, her 
Tenderneſs of Heart, her Grief Divine was deep- 
ly touch'd with the Author's Senſe, and weeping. 
as.ſhe read, the holy Doves in eee | 
in love with Innocence and Muſe, ſhe'd riſe, 
repeat and learn from Books, and write Quota- 
tions down; and in a Soul profound ſhe thus 
began to fay, My Soul is exceeding ſorrowſul, 
even unto Death, tarry ye here and watch whilſt 
1 ſhall pray. | 
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Lo! in Gethſamah I ſee him proſtrate lie, 
Preſt by the Weight of his great Agony. 

The common Sluices of his Eyes, 

Jo vent his mighty Grief could not ſuffice : 

But out of ev*ry Pore 
- Proceeds a Gem of precious purple Gore. 
Full three long Hours did be ſuſtain 
An exquiſite and bitter Pain : 
So long the ſympathizing Sun his Light enithdrew, 
Admiring how the Stars their dying Lord could 
view. 


Acſtoniſf'd and ſtill as a Statue I ſtood ! like a 
Man born blind, immediately receiving his Sight 
and gazing on the Sun, I liſtening trembled, was 
filent, alone, and unſeen. Her Mind was r 
ned with Taſte, Compaſſion, and inveſted with 
Paſſion. Her rainy Eyes was the Caſement of 
Heaven, through which a momentary Speci- 
men of Love Divine was glancing out upon 
me to refine my Soul ; for God was there, and the 
celeſtial Charms of Paradiſe were ſurrounding of 
my Heart, and caus'd me to fly away alone, to 
vent the Paſſion of Love to him that made her; 
and in the Prodigiouſneſs of Thoughts,and Inſpi- 
ration ſtrange, I gaz'd on high, I ſigh'd, I bow'd 
ſublime and wept ; and in a Female Voice I ſun 
Minſegna amor! inganno, that Tune in Style, 
that Angels chaunt, that can expreſs their Paſ- 
fions vaſt, of Adoration vaſt and holy Love, 
more thas mortal Words can do, and darts the 
Soul up higher on a ſtronger Thought to Hea- 
ven, and with. a vulgar Voice inchant. Theſe 
Sounds had rais'd up Paſtorella on the Wing ; 
and as ſhe came I ſtood behind an Oak, and heard 
her ſay, O Eve, thy Crime doth make me feb! 
through Muſick 1 ſee from whence I am baniſb d; 


and then appearing in her View, ſhe ſtarted, 
| — 
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caugd, amaz'd, ſhe _— and Silence broke, 
requeſting, Where the finging Nymph was gone ? 
I Low'd 2 told her ſhe — — and 5 her 
way before; then ſwiftly I convey'd my ſelf to 
a remoter part of the Grove and ſung again a- 
loud. Immediately Paſtorella came purſuing of 
the Sound z and when I ſaw her in the Way, 
oh! then What Thoughts, what Contemplations 
roſe upon the Delight of Hope; for my Heart 
was full of a heavenly Felicity, through her beau- 
tiful Gayneſs, Innocence and Familiarneſs of 
Mind. Then Phebus full of Light, of Love, of 
Joy and pregnant Heat, came ſwelling huge- 
ly forth luxuriouſly to ſhine ; her glittering 
Garment cover'd} all the Sky, and amorouſly 
ſpread his tadiant Arms to claſp the teeming 
World. The reſplendent Angel of the Sun play*d 
on his blazing Harp, and Raptures wrote on 
every Ray extatickly to ſing: the Birds that felt 
the renovating Charms, ſtruck up their chaunt- 
ing Pipes, and made the Squirrels ſprightly alert, 
to flurtʒ to ſprunt and ſpring 3 the kippering Fiſh 
lap'd up in Air to fly and catch the Swallows, as 
they fre. The Lark from her Bed of 
Graſs devoutly roſe, apply'd celeſtial to the 
Throne on high, the bright Enthuſiaſtick clap'd 
lier mefry Wings, to climb, to ſing, and ftretch- 
. ed her quivering Throat extreme, her ſwelling 
Breaft did heave and puff, and pour out its vital 
Life in vocal praiſe Divine; the wanton Lamb 
did leap and tip, and caper to her Song. 

Thus charm'd, amaz'd e ſtood in pleaſing Trance; 
To hear Devotion ſig, for Innucence to dance: 
In Dance and Song, extatick both was given, _ 
And mounted up their Foys an Offering unto Heav'n, 
' Theſe innocent Delights, with the aromatick 
ſweetneſs that low'd * every Bough to — 
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and perfume the ambient Air, and heighten the 
Extremity of Pleaſure in every Creature that was 
glad it was alive; and ſo thankful as if the God 
of Nature himſelf were preſent in their View, 
no Tongue, no. Pen, nor nothing but Muſick 
can expreſs the ſuperlative Extafies that were 
crouding in to my / Heart, and in theExalted- 


neſs of Mind, I dane'd, I ſung. The Ely/an Mi 


nuet flow'd extempore from my Voice. 


SONG. 


How my Heart goes pit-a-pat whilſt I gare upon 
| det > rhe, „ 
Theſe Lips, thoſe Eyes, ob] bow they fill my Soul 
with lovely Joys. . . 


But whilſt I ſung ſhe ſtarted, as ſhe ken'd afar, 
and ſaw a Swain come briſkly on, ſhe curtſy'd, 
ſigh'd, and told me ſhe muſt go with him. I 
offer'd to attend her; but ſhe anſwered, No. She 
went, and ſoon they met, faluted, and on their 
Way they went. Oh then! it was then, I 
found the Pleaſures of Love were only the Seed 
of Pain. I was all reverſe by turns; now Love, 
now Heat, then Hope and Peace, then Fear 
and Rage, with cold Deſpair ; the - Paſſions of 
my Body, and the Reaſon of my Soul were ſo 
vehemently at war upon fny Heart; and in 
their ſtruggling Fury they threw me on the 
Ground, and dead ] lay a while; then opening 
my Eyes, the Air and Elements to me, ſeem'd 
all in Flames; then up I roſe, and fuddled with 
Fire, was reeling to and fro; ſo ſtaggering to 
the Streams, I ran to quench and cool me with 
the Waves; then Sickneſs and Winter were in 
my Heart; then Hope, Health and Spring ; 
now light as a Feather, then heavy as _ 
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I was fugitive as Lightning, or dull as a Rock : 
And amidſt this high Confuſion in my ſelf, a 
neighbouring Bull was bellowing on a Brow far 
off, diſturb'd, becauſe the Ecchoes told him 
Lyes, that Rivals were there or near at hand ; 
and when he ſaw me aloof, in Diſtreſs and Wild, 
his ſullen Anger rous'd, he rent the Earth, he 
tore the Ground, and ſpurn'd it up in Air, as 


tho' he'd level the Mountain with the Plain; 
then his jealous Rage and Revenge was moun- 


ted on a Flame; and eager he leaps the Mount 


and Mounds, attended by greedy Ravens, fight- 
ing as they flew, contending which ſhould ban- 
quet moſt upon the Slaughter of his Fury. 


Dreadful was his tremendous Roar, aſſiſted by 
the horrid Redundancy of thoſe bellowing Ec- 


choes, through the Woods, tormenting all the 


Air, and terrified the Plain far round ; the 
Nymphs and Swains were put to flight, and 


clumſy Labourers kept ſullen Holyday. Then 


ſmoaking the Monſter came, and foaming fierce, 
with ſullen, inſulting Gloom upon his Brows. 


Strip'd and equipp'd to my Wiſh, my Spirits 


were Lightning veild, and in my Heart was 
ſlumbering Thunder; and my Valour had con- 


quer'd my Paſſion, and with a ſteady Eye was 
calm. At the Head of a deep devouring Pit 


I ſtood ; enraged he came: I ſtood him Front 
to Front in when we touch'd, I glanc'd, he 
miſſed me and over head he plung'd, and tore 
the green Mantle of the Pool, that elosd and 
knit again; then his Horns and Noſe ſprouts 
up, that ſnorts and ſnuffs the Air; and with a 
knobbed green and ponderous Stake I beat him 


on the Brow : then up he reeling roſe, and I re- 


treated, He advanc'd, exact in his Aim, and 
came at me fierce, I took from him my Front, 
and turn'd to him my * in the Spaniſh Quar- 
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ter: turn; he paſt, I took him by the Tail, and 
then beneath his Ear I ſent ſuch Strokes pro- 
found, he roar'd, and leaping up and down, in 
Turn ſo quick, he made me dance in Circle to 
his bellowing Fury. Then ſtraightway out he 
ſet, as though he run, I loosd my Hold, and 
back he came amidſt his ſmoaking Fury; I 
threw my ſelf upon his curled Brow, and be- 
twixt his Horns ſo firmly fix d, he leap'd and 
toſsd, and toſsid and leap'd in vain, when equal 
in our Strength, I took him by the Noſe and 
Horns, and twiſted his Snout up to his Back; 
and then I rouz'd with all my jealous Fury, - 
Flame, Fire and Thunderin my Heart, at once 
I gave him ſuch a Wrench, that down he tum- 
bled ponderous on the Ground, and with my 
left Arm I pinn'd his Horn into the Earth; 
and whilſt his Feet were fighting with the Air, 
by the ſturdy Truncheon in my Hand, I ſent 
him ſuch impetuous Bangs, till his dolorous 
Groans gry'd out aloud for Pity, I logs'd him 
then, and up he aroſe, he ſhook his Ears, he 
yented backwards, and with his Tail betwixt 
his Legs, he ſneaking run away. - 
So now 'twas late in Noon, and Night be- 
n ta put on her Mourning Robe for the 
Death of Day; and the Relapſes of Love and 
| 2 were burning in my Heart; for Paſ- 
on and Reaſon were debating, I talking to my 
ſelf and walking to and fro, till Darkneſs over- 
whelm'd the Plain; but the Flames in my Eyes 
were ſo exceeding, that they lighted me to ſee 
the Paths in the gloomy Woods; and the Trees 
were all a trembling, as though they fear'd I 
ſhould: ſet them all on fire. Then to the Plain 
T, came, where all Nature ſeem'd to ſympathize 
Vieh me in Love. The Elocks and erde were 
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near, and cuddled cloſe togetiier; the Larks in 
Pairs, and Linnets to each others downy Breaſt, 
would thruſt their little Bills to chirp and whiſ- 
per ſoft their tender Loves in pretty Songs. The 
Stars in amorous Glances gaz'd, would leave 
their Orbs and fly away together. The Moon 
ſtretch*d forth her ſelf ſo vaſt, and forcing out 


her Boſom to receive all the delightful Glory 
the Sun could give, Thus, for Nights, Days 


and Months I paſt away my Time; but now 
I hear that Paſtare/la is dead; and if the Fame 
is true, I'Il leg you know, till then Adieu. 


The End of the Second BOOK 
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DzpicarION to the Third BOOK. 
To the 2 mnourable, 


Mrs. MippLETON at Creſe 
newe, near Wrexham, in 


N ales. 


| Honoured MAD 4 M, 


II hath been a Cuſtom in all Ages for the 
Prophets or Poets to be inſpir d by the 
Actions of the beſt of People in their 

Days, and to deliver down their Perfections 
as Examples for the Generations to come ; 
and by that means make their own Names 
to live for ever; and if Fame would inform 
me of a better Lady i in the World than your 
ſelf, I would make bold to dedicate this 
Book. of the Viſion to her ; 3 but as you are 
the greateſt Reader in theſe Days, and with 
all your Senſes awake, you travel with the 
Ideas of an Author, you gaze at a Proſpect 
touch'd, and banquet at the Inn of Thought 


NS affected; 
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affected; and with that Gayneſs of Temper, 
and Sprightlineſs of Mind, with that Diſ- 
cernment, Taſte and heavenly Politeneſs, 
and know every body's Perfections but your 
own ; and have the Palate to reliſh all the 
Pleaſures on Earth: But powerful Compaſ- 
ſion ſets up Self-denial as Candidate in the 
Will, and compels that beautiful Extrava- 
gance to keep ſingle,” and exert it {elf in do- 
ing good, and Falkland- like, profuſe only 
in Generoſity; he was ſo to Perſons of the 
moſt ſublime Parts and Genius, but you are 
good to all; and that you may be the more 
exceeding, you retite from all the expenſive 
Pleaſures of the Town. You make your 
hungry Eyes and Ears to faſt, that you may 
feed the more Hundreds of Mouths in Ne- 
ceſſity; and as you are as powerful in Wales, 


ds the Counteſs of Shafteſbury is in Eng- 


land, 1 hope Jour Goodneſs will compel you 
to be a Friend to this Work, which was re- 
- commended to the moſt publick Perſon in 
. your Country with bad Succeſs ; but your 
Shine will diſperſe that Avarice, and the 
Clouds from theſe AFeon-headed Men; and 
no one will be more thankful than, 


Dur humble Servant, 


Sauukl. JOHNSON: 
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EG fablime Etherial, 


Eing full of the Ideas of a Ido : 
prefume to you, and out of _——_ of 
my pro cities, that may be in the 
Variety y af Mak, or in the Deſcriptions of 
War, which you ſay neither Pleaſes nor improves 
the Man of Tate, but furprizes and fires' the 
vulgar Mind; it 5 like Wax, and 
leaves not „ but 
imprints it with the of a Dragon 
What is that to your immortal Ear and 
Saul of Love; or what Ideas will it bring to 
your long beam'd Eyes, that are looking over this 
vulgar Mortality, and always gazing into the 
eternal Fields: of Felicities, ſo 4 engag d in 
Thoughts, which muſt be every Man's Concern. 
Ever fince the Death of Paforetla, I perceive 
the Violence and Vaſtneſs' of my Spirits, is tag 
great for mortal Nature to bear; and I am in 
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I was: And at ſometimes my Wickedneſs is ſe 
great, when I have a thirſty Dagger in my Hand, 
J am ready to unlock my ſelf, to leap out of 
Nature into Eternity; and then to force her 
out of the grim Arms of Death, or the ſhining 
Hands of Gabriel; then immediately ftarting 
back, in the Terror of Fear Divine, I fink in- 
to my ſelf, full of Humility, and ſigh to think, 
I ill live in this earthly Cave of Mortality. Ye- 
. Rerday Morning upon the moſſy Brow, beneath 
a verdant Oak, where firſt I ſaw my Paſtorella; 
there in Sleep I left my Body, I ſhook off that 
Cloak of Elements, and gaz'd ſurpriz'd, into 
this World moſt ſtrange; ' where every Rational 
appear'd in a Hieroglpphical Likeneſs of what 
he really was; a Vermin, a creeping Thing, or a 
Brute ; the Dog, the Goat, the Wolf, Fox or Boar, 
according to his Degree of Greatneſs in the 
Mind; and the firſt Gate of Heaven is here. On 
Earth, it is a Needle-Eye, and the Wall a 
Centry of evil Angels ſtrong, all arm'd in ter- 
Tible Array; and to my Surprize I ſaw a Man, 
and only one: he was immediately transform'd 
into a gay Machine; his Paſſions were the firey 
Steeds, with flaming Eyes, and Noſtrils flaſhing 
forth pernicious Lightning, Self. love the Poſti- 
lion, in his headlong Hurricane, threw down 
Reaſon the Coachman from off the Box, and o- 
ver Male and Female furious he drove, 3 
all, till up to the narrow Gate he came, unenter- 
able and vaſt; the Soul in the Chariot was reſt- 
leſs, ſad, and corrected Reaſon for the Chance: 
He ſaid, let not that Wretch in the Skin of Brute, 
thy Leathern- coated Servant be thy Maſter thus, 
give the Steeds leſs Beans and Oats, or let them 
arve their Fury off, before you mount again; 
then up ſix hundred thouſand Camels'came, ex- 
pecting (to Canaan) through the Needle-Eye 1 
. | Pals, 


r eMac 


paſs, and I my ſelf was one of thoſe; was mon- 
ſtrous arid ſtrove in vain to enter. I long'd to 
paſs; but knew not how to change my Shape and 
Bulk. I was dumb, but deſir'd, and Deſire is 
Prayer, becauſe I had given to others, my Re- 


queſt was given me; my Shape was chang d, and 


became an Aſs, a State more humble and ſtrong 
to endure and bear, fix*d to the Point deſign'd, 
reſolute. and unturnable, I downward look'd 1 


but yet could talk,preachand reprove. Uneaſy, reſt- 


leſs and longing for ſomething more, 1 was alter'd 


in my State and became a Sheep; and was then 


more powerful to clothe and to feed the NeceF 
ſitous and Poor; but yet was craving ſomething 
more; and then I became a Dove, was lofty in 


the Mind, and upward gaz'd more high, more 


near to Heaven, and conſtant in Affections than 
the Brutes on Earth can be. I was all Rapture, 


Love and Generofity, and in an Extaſy was 


transform'd into a Mite, was nothing in the Eyes 
of Brutes, was trod upon by all unhurt, and was 


taken up by the Hand of an Angel; and with 


the muſical Breath of his Mouth he blew me 


through the Needle-Eye, and I became a Man. 


Then I was in the Road where Grace was 1 
by, and making Preſents to the Humble. 


was thankfnl to my Guides, to Generofity and | 


Humility. that brought me there, where 1 was 


beholding an Ark, that was built with Scripture- 
leaves, to preſerve the Juſt from periſhing in 
the Flood of Fire; and every Creature in the 


Creation had a Free- will to enter in; but no one 
did but thoſe who were drawn, and enticed by 
the Angels of the higher Heaven. 


I ſearch'd around for Eaſe on Earth, and 
Joys without Remorſe; but they could not be 
found, Ignorance and Vanity was without the 


Ark, and when I enter'd'in, Affiiction and Ca- 
— ER... _ 


tual Felicides was Death 
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lamity was Rulers there, I fed upon the ton 
Bread, and felt the Plagues 2 #4 
Ilik'd it net, yet Hope and — were only 


reproach 
And being weary of Life, and — for the 
Sight of 2 in the Shades, Sickneſs came 
to give me his Dierodium dose and 1 began to 
Number in the Sleep of Death, for Darkneſs 
rarer Mind, and laid me in a g 
——— awak'd to Life by a gentle 
Thiſper of my Guardian Angel: He took my 
Sight, my Log... my Swell, my Tafte and 
Underftending, and confin'd them fecure in a 
Cloud of Celeial Blue, and convey*d me, waſt- 
ing, into a World of Light ; he turn'd me looſe 
to float in Air, admiring at my felf when firſt L 
flew, The Element was fult of Faces and of 
Wings: Thoſe miniſterial Diſcerners were watch- 
ing the Actions and Neceſſities of Men; they 
move by the Grand Original in Heaven, that 
gave them Thought to provide for the Day to 
come. The Spangles of the Skies were the Na- 
tions for the deceas d Souls to dwell in ; every 
Star had its different Inhabitants, forevery People 
attracted their Likeneſs to themſelves 3 for Uni- 
ſons always dwell together: ſu the Vaſtneſs and 
Shine of the Orbs of Glory, were adapted to every 
Man's Maguificence, or Meanneſa of his Mind. 
Then ſwiftly came a Flight of Spirits, reſtleſs 
as Air, were fugitive as Thought, were carnaliz d 
in Nature ; and the Body was the only Inftru- 
ment of their — Delight, all intellec- 
and heavenly Joys 
was Hell to them, They knew what was, 
what is, and what weald be; for they had read 
the Backs en high, had their- better 
Actions agaiaſt their ewil Deeds; they faw the 
Neceſfities of the Poor, they knew who own'd 
: T they were the Stewards _ 


received the Rents ; they laid them out upon 
their own Delights, and not where the Landlord 
had commanded. They were certain then; in 


the Juſtice of God; and that his Generoſity, 


Love and Mercy would be to them, as they 
had deen to others: But they had neither Friend: 
ſhip, Liberality nor Piry, for none they found, 
noe none they did expect: They receiv'd their 


Agonizing Pangs from the infernal Smiles of 


Lacifer,” whilſt he was reading the Hiſtory of 


their Lives en Earth. : 
_ - Sorrow hating the Sun, theſe miſerable Miſ- 


eteants mounted upon the Winds to fly away 
from Light, and their own created Vices were 
kowling like Hounds to be fed, and ſwiftly 
purſued them in horrid Flight, over Mountains, 
Steepte-tops, Seas, and far beyond the Horizon; 


aut of the Reach of Day, ity wretched Solitude, 
where the Soul was awak'd to & Senſe of her 


—_— State, and rousd in Thoughts of 
They toll'd thertſelves im Darkneſs diſmal, 
in black Obſcurity and eternal Night: From theſe 
J return'd with grievous Remorſe; I perceived 


that Mam was only an Inſtrument created for God 


to exert his dreadful Pleaſure upon; his Venge- 


ance, his Fuſtice, his Mercy and his Love; and the 
Heart of Man is the Seat of War, the Place ap- 


pointed for Hell and Heaven; and fot all the 
Angels celeſtial and infernal, to meet and fight 


for the Soul of Man. Amid that contemplat- 
ing Gloom of Fhought; and Terror of Compaſ- 


fion, till Puſtorella flarted, exerting fpright- 
ly in the Mind, and mounted: me on high; 


_ then ſwiftly tow'ring up to the Moon, that 
_ Looking-Glafs of the Sun, I view'd the heaven- 


ly Heighths above, and gazing por: the bexrrti- 
fab GEeonomy of the Univerſe, and - boking 


down 
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down with Pity upon all the pompous Pageane 
try of the World, and the diminutive Grandeur 
of every ſublunary Being, that every Moment is 
dying and fades away in Reaſon's Eye; and leap- 
ing off the Orb to ſport in pleaſing Gales, I met 
with Sin and all her Retinue of Temptation; 
for ſhe was ſent from Heaven down to Earth, as 
a Phyſician is by Mercy; to make the Scanda- 
lizers ſcandalous ; and to cure ſuch. as are puft 
up with a ſpiritual Pride, that ſcorn Sinners; and 
are conceited of themſelves that they ate the 
moſt Holy. Then wafting my ſelf up to a beau- 
tiful Nymph and Youth, wheſe Buſineſs it was 
to tempt. in Slumbers, as the Serpent did Eve, 
to make her taſte the forbidden Fruit in Dreams; 
that the Wall of Virtue might fall, for the force 
of Sin to enter; of theſe I enquir'd where Pa- 
ſtorella was: they pointed out the Way, and in 
a pleaſant Sprightlineſs I leap'd and ſoar d thro' 
the Regions of the Air, tow'ring high arnaz'd, I 
climb'd the Clouds and wat'ry Climes, I march- 
ed through fiery Elements, and croſs'd the High- 
way of the Sun : But when I turn'd back to gaze 
upon that Globe of Light, this World ſeem'd 
to me like the Shiner of the Night; there I be- 
held bright Phæbus; I perceived it was only the 
Shadow of the Almighty ; it was fed by the Orb 

of Heaven, as the Moon is by the Sun, and 
guided by the moſt diſcerning and the hotteſt An- 
gel from on high. _ | | 
Then by the Power of viſionary Inſpiration, 
I was convey'd to the Merculier Star, and upon 
thoſe burning Mountains fix*'d, where every Soul 
is try'd by fire, and nothing burns but the Diſ- 
temper. of the Soul, the ſublime. Blaze of the 
Sun deſtroys all carnal Flames, and thoſe that 
he had power to kindle upon the Earth; and 
being but a litttle refin'd, I eagerly mounted a- 


loft 
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loft, and as I climb'd I ſaw black Lucifer gn 
Lightning, deſcending from on high, from ſteal- 
ing the out- caſt Pleaſures of the loweſt Hea- 


vens, to bait on Earth, his infernal Trap of 


Hell; and in the ſwifteſt Rapidity, he downward 
glanc'd, was riding upon Thunder, and thun- 


der'd as he flew : I wink'd, and expected him 


to paſs; but with a horrid Gripe he laid hold of 
my reſtleſs Ambition, and ſelf- wounding Envy, 
that part of himſelf in me; but by the Strength 
of contented Forgiveneſs in me, I broke looſe 


from his infernal Hands of Iron, and Counte- 


nance like to Steel. Then aſpiring up, to the 
Star of Love I came; that Star which is the 


cleareſt, the brighteſt, and far above all the Fir- 
mamental Orbs. It was a Globe of every kind 
of Mettal bright, and the Sky was all the Colour 
of the Moon; the Inhabitants are fine, are pure, 
and much ſublim'd by the frequent Viſiting of 
Angels : I was immediately ſurrounded by twice 
ten thouſand Spirit's Souls, that were all of the 
higheſt Rank, and were to be Kings of the New 
Earth, and immortal Peers' of Heaven, in -hu- 
man Shape array' d, in celeſtial Cloud of Scarlet, 
White, Blue or Green, as Politeneſs of Fancy 
pleaſed ; they wafted too and fro harmonious, 
and full of Bliſs divine: attended by theſe 1 
ſwiftly flew to the golden Walk, between two 
Silver Hills, that were exceeding bright and 
ſhining high ; upon the top of one King David 
ſtood ; and on the other magnificent Magdalen 
was: His Majeſty was all extreme, devout, and 


awakening of his Soul and Harp; he was tranſ- 


ported with his charming Tune that had in it 
Devotion, Adoration, Love, ſtrong Senſe and 
Argument ſublime, ſo finely turning the Keys of 
Paradiſe, unlocking the Problems of Heaven; 
for as he ſaid, my Sounds ſhall declare the hard 
nn * 
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Sentence of old; and all my Life was chill'd to 
hear him deſcribe the Affection of the Exerlaſt- 
unto Men, and his own Love to his Lord 
2 — z for when in Words he ſpoke his Name, 
rin ond Harp, his Heart and Voice, his 
Eyes, his Spirit, by Life, his Soul, and all was 
mounting with the Strain; in the higheſt 
Heigth of his fervent Affection a gentle Tear 
let fal. Thus was he whilſt Magdalen was com- 


ing off her Silver Ds in her Rai- 
v.45 clear, and after through the Sbiloh 
Pool, of Water and ſhe was clean from 


all her ſeven Stains of Sin; her Veſt was ele- 
Sey. b 7 — — m_ Ae th ga 
: wi © 
eing Stars, in Shines ag — to her blazing 
Hair, that was made oft the Silver Pg oft. 
Sun, 8 it dangled to the Globe, 


and. traild on the golden Sands; their 
Treaſure was Peace, Pleaſure and Plenty; 
and their Buſineſs was only to exert the 
Pafhon of their Love to the Meftab : for e- 
very Action af their Lives was turn'd ta good 
for them; and even their Sins, ſerv'd only ta 
make them humble, to heighten their Devo- 
tion, and increaſe their Flame; they were 
ing and admiring the Brightneſs of the King- 
dom above, and. the glorious Shine of that high 
Orb, that conſtantly gave its Light to them; 
they were ready to break out into Extaſies of 
Adoration and Praiſe of him that created. Hea- 
ven; and all the mighty Torrent of the Tide 
of Paſſion, at once were ſtill, were ſtop'd and 
ſilent for every Eye, Ear and Sound was: 
blind, deaf and dumb; na. Beauty ſeen, no. 
Muſick. heard, no. Love aſcending, no Praiſe 
aſpiting 3. for they were all ſurrounded by the 
Pleaſures of Sin, that were ** up 2 5 

F 
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of his Silver Mountain high, exalted and adorn'd 
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the Earth, to take their Places in the Books of 
Heaven: But thoſe infernal Clouds paſt ſwift 
away, and Day immortal was breaking into e- 
very Eye, Ear, Heart and Voice, that were all 
clear'd up in Light to ſing, and moving ſympa- 
thetick to the Sounds of Heaven; for they were 
the Eccho of the Spheres ; it exalted their Souls, 


heighten'd theit Paſſion and tun'd their Love 
to their Meſſiab, and that they would exert in 


the moſt fervent Extreme. 


I was charm'd with their amorous Innocence, 


to behold them wrap'd in the celeftial Boſom of 
Felicity; their exceſſive Generoſity of Mind, 
their peaceful Bliſs and divine Tranquillity; they 


were equip'd in a Capacity for Joy, and awak'd 


from the unwieldy Dream of Nature: For 
Death was alter'd into Life, and Faith was chan- 


ed to Certainty; and for Joys to come the 
pe ſtronger, Deſire purer, Love nobler, rejoice 
vaſter, and Worſnip more delightful, than Men 


of Clay can do; and whilſt their Shadow-like 
Arms and Eyes, in longing was lifted up to the 
ſhining Firmament above, a glittering Choir o 

Angels flew, they ſung, they play'd the extatick 


Flights of Heaven, and David from off the top 


in his elemental Robes, came dancing down di- 
vinely before them, array'd in his Drefs ſublime, 
upon the golden Walk majeſtick mov'd, in his 
Star Stockings; his Moon Breeches, his Comet 
Waiſtcoat, and his Rainbow Coat was trimm'd 
with Sun-ſhine ; then with a Floret circling 
he caper'd Ten, and Magdalen ſprung aloft in cut- 
ting eight. He caught her as ſhe flew; they both 
were ſprightly and gay, and in their ſhining Gar- 
ments ſoaring up, to the ſuperlative Heights they 
came, their vehement Hearts did leap did yearn; 
and in the rapturous —_ of the Mind * 
9 6 . 0 
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ee of holy Love they ſaluted in the Arr, 
attended by all the reſplendent Angels, down to 
the golden Globe they came, and ſubmiſſive Ga- 
briel to the King and Magdalen thus began, 


Sublimeſt Etherials and Unions in Mind, higheſt 
honour d, fineſt in Capacity, ſtrongeſt in Deſire, moſt 
capable fer ſerving of God in Earth, or Heaven: Moſt 
diſcerning in Taſte, and Taſte has applied the 
mightieſt Paſſions to the trueſt Objects. Virtue 
is the Support of Love, and Sin is the Decay of 
Affections; the Decay of Love is the Loſs of 
Heaven; Sin is not imputed if it infects not 
your ſublime Affegtion, it appears not in the 
Book of Death, but it deſcends, it becomes the 
Seeds of Storms, ſow'd in the lower Element, 
to fall upon the Offenders Head in mortal Pu- 
niſnment. Moſt marvellous Magdalen, Armies 
of Angels were waiting at the Sepulcher of our 
anointed King, whilſt he in the Garden had 
fix d his Attention upon thee, he ſaw thy vaſt 
Affection and Love for him, the Clouds, the 
Skies, the Elements and the Heavens were o- 
pened, and the everlaſting was gazing upon 
th:e, to behold thy Midnight wandering, wake- 
ing, watching and weeping ; thy ſorrowful, ſhi- 
vering Sobs and Soul ſo ſad, was almoſt rang- 
ing, lunatick, inquiſitive, ſearching, deſiring, 
and knew not him ye ſought. Such was your 
penſive Penury and paſſionate Diſtreſs, attend- 
ing the Tomb of the deceaſed Meſiab; and 
when you lay upon the cold Earth, to ſa- 
lute the Rock where he lay, they counted thy 
Kiſſes, number'd thy Sighs, catch*d thy holy 
Tears in the Phials Divine, and then they took 
them up to the Treaſures of Heaven. This 
Perfection was long ' foreſeen in Adam, and was 
a Friend to Man, and was honoured: N. our 
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King, with the firſt Viſit in the Spirit, as So- 


vereign David was by him in the Fleſh ; but 


the new Heaven and new Earth that is now 
created in other Climes, they ſhall reward your 


Merits more than any of theſe mortal Orbs 


can do. ; 


Then up they mounted, all the Angels were 
ſurrounded by Spirits, thoſe many colour'd Mil- 
lions in the Air; and every one array'd in Shine 
according to his Degree of Greatneſs : But as 
they were ſoaring aloft, fierce Jealouſy, that ſign 
of carnal Love and Greedineſs of Paſſion, was 
riſing in my Heart, and to my ſelf I faid, OH 
David, hou greateſt Taſte that ever enter'd the 
Shades, thou makeſt me figh, I'm afraid my Pa- 
ſtorella has ſeen thee : And whilit my Thoughts 
were hollowing in the Ears of the Angels, they 
all turn'd back to gaze upon me; as they flew 


they were aſcending out of the Reach of my 


Eye, but ſoon I leap'd and mounted in purſuit 


of my celeſtial Guides, and through the Moon- 


like Element they glanc'd, and eagerly to the 
blazing Skies I came; thoſe cooling Flames I 
paſt : But David return'd with Remorſe; then 
tow'ring high, amaz'd, and ſwiftly over the 
blue Plains of Heaven we flew, I ſaw upon 
the firmamental Paths a Paralytick Wretch, who 
was lame and decrepid with every kind of Sin, 


excepting one, attended by Give and Forgive, 


thofe two Crutches; the one defended him a- 
gainſt Hell, and the other ſupported him unto 
Heaven ; and then the irrevocable Decree, at- 
tended by Juſtice and Mercy, came thundering 
along, that every Morn of Man breaks out from 
the Throne of the Everlaſting, and ſwiftly flies 
in flaming Wings to Earth, 
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When they were paſt, a delightful Harmony 


in a curling Whirlwind Wantonneſs of Sound 
was ſporting round me in the Air; at certain 
Seaſons the aromatick Winds were wafting to 

my raviſh'd Mind the delightful Whiſpers of 
Cherubick Love, in Tune fo fine it affected 
not the Ear, but touch'd the Heart to refine the 
Soul ; and being. rouz'd by inchanting Magick 
with firong Deſire, Sympathy, Uniſon ; and 
with the ſweeteſt of Violence I was catch'd 
AWAay. 


tranſparent through; and the animating Air 
was feeding my Rapture, and rais'd me up in 
tranſport to Bliſs : for Hope was riding in ce- 
leſtial Lightning, and playing extatick round 
my Soul; then in the ſwifteſt Rapidity of Ca- 
reer, I was rap'd in Hope; I was beginning to 
enter the radiant Splendors of a ſtrange, bright, 
mining World; the Firmament on high was 


like the glorious Orb of Light, the Sun, that 


ftretch'd out it ſelf in Blaze ſo fine, from 
one Extremity of the Heavens to another, 
Glory was imprinted in the ſublimeſt Skies; 
it cloathed with Shine the blue Saphire Plains, 
it gilded all tne high Frontiers of Heaven; it 
deck'd the Tops of the Diamond Hills with a 
renovating Brightneſs, that was bickering forth 
in Life, and many colour'd Luſtres changing 
every Moment in the Eye. Amaz'd in ſhine, 


I ſhivering ſtep'd over the Cryſtal Plain, up- 
on the Purple Amethyſt Walk, to ſee the yel- 


low Topaz Terras clear, with Garnet Paths of 
deep tranſparent Crimſon, and bounded with 


Alcoves of many colour'd Pearl. Oh then! 


what Thoughts, what Contemplations were ri- 


ſing in the Mind, to fee the celeſtial Angels 


in the Siciliana Style Was ſinging ( ſe vuoi cb 
page 


I faw the Cryſtal Hills full ſhine, far off, 
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pace io mera) as they walk'd and lov'd each o- 
ther. Sometimes they would a gentle Flight 


together take, which made me long for Paſto. 


rella, that we might do the like; but all in 
vain, I found her nor. 

I came to the reſplendent Avenue of Hea- 
ven, three Miles in length; it lay before three 
Optick Towers, that all were built with ſpark- 
ling Eyes; and before the Middle-Gate a long 
Canal, a Pea- bloom coloured Stream, in length 
a League, was deep, tranſparent and to the gol- 
den Bottom ſeen; the Brink was Saphires of 
the cleareſt Blue; then large capacious Walks 
like Phæbus glitter d; on Rainbow colour'd 
Paths there Cherubs trod ſublime ; on either 


fide a Sloap of Emerald Rock the brighteſt - 


Green, with Diamond Roſes ſet; the Trees 


were thick with ſparkling/ Brilliant Bark were 


luſtrous to the 


| ye; on every Bough wing'd 
| Infants fate both 


nocent and Wile ; from Har 


and Voice, and Viol flow'd, ſuch Senſe melo- 
dious, cloath'd with Sounds, and trimm'd with 


Symphonies Divine. The Angels walk'd be- 


low in charming Thought, was ripe in all De- 


lights, and ſpringing up fo pleas'd with Bliſs, 


in Poſſeſſion of eternal Felicity, immortal Beau- 


ty, Spring, and everlaſting Love; and they would 
break out in Extaſies of Adoration, and praiſ- 
ing him that gave the Joy, and cloathed them 


all with the Raiments of the Sun; for every ce- 


leftial Creature's Garment was white and radiant 


Flame: they chant, they warble their immortal 
Melody, when every Pore of their live Bodies o- 


pen'd, to breathe forth Mufick in extatick Pre- 
ſpiration; they were all Love, Life, Rap- 
ture, their bright Opticks dancing to the Har- 


mony of their Souls, when I in my Fooliſh- 


neſs thought their Extaſy was Madneſs, the 
. 2 | Che- 
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Cherubims was Beauty, Love and Song; the 
Seraphims were wiſe, diſcerning and ſwift, and 
ſwiftly they wou'd down the various Viſtoes 
wing away to the clear tranſparent Rubey Hills, 
or Saphire Plains, to the Amythieſt Mountains, 
or Amber Vales, to the Diamond Heights, or 
up to the Phæbus Sky of / Heaven, and there 
where the fineſt Charafters of mortal Men were 


imprinted in their Glory \and Honour ſhining 


forth with Letters of blazing Gold. 

I was all in an Extaſy, tranſported and amaz- 
ed in gazing upon the glorious Avenue of Hea- 
ven; the Towers of ſparkling Eyes, the Pea- 
bloom coloured Streams, the golden Bottoms, 
the Brinks of blue, the ſhining Walks, and Rain- 
bow Paths, the ſloaps of Diamonds and Brilliant 
Trees, the verdant Leaves, the ſinging Saints, 
the extatick Angels, the Viſtoes bounded far off 
with Amothiſt, Rubies or Diamond Hills, and 
cover'd all by the glorious Sun-like Sky of 
Heaven ; at a Sight of theſe, in pleaſing 
tranſport I was various in Thoughts, pathe- 
tick and holy Fear; then lowly, penſive, 

eek and ſubmiſſive, I bow'd to every An- 
gel as I paſt, and as they chaunted Cara Pu- 


pille, J ſhiver'd in the Soul, I fightd, and by 


the exceſliveneſs of Sounds ſo fine, with that 


Heat of Paſſion and Tenderneſs of Love, it 


was diſſolving my Heart; and being full of 
ſuch ſuperlative Delight, it mounted up and o- 
verflow*d in Tears of Joy. Twas thus I paſt 
three Miles along the Avenue, and up I came 
to the Diamond Piazza that ſpread in Wing 
before the Towers of Eyes and Pavement of 
Pearl, and Saphire Paths, with fear I ſtep'd, 


till Inſpiration came highly inſpired in the Mind, 


I boldly walk'd to the Gate of St. Paul, but 
St, Paul at pride in me, he look'd ſo — 
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durſt not aſk Admittance there : then from my 


lofty Speculations, I ſunk down to the loweft 


Degree of Mournfulneſs, with fear and trembling 
I came to the Gate of St. John, his languiſhing 
Smiles, his Face full of Sweetneſs, Humility 
and Love, made me preſume to how and ſay, 
Did Paſtorella enter in by thee? He anſwered, 
No, no one can go in here, except they bring with 
them the Key : Then putting his Hand into my 


Heart, he took from thence the Calamities of 


my Soul, and every particular Affliction was 
like a Sand, and by the exceedingneſs of Num- 
ber were they cemented into a Stone, the Stone 


was a Croſs, and the Croſs was the Key of Hea- 


ven, the Saint no ſooner forced it into the Po- 
ſtern of the Lock, but the immortal Springs flew 
back, the adamantal Wards and eternal Hinges, 
all Harmony broke out like the Diapa ſon Pipes 
of the celeſtial Organ in the extatick Notes, 
melodious reſounding far from every Eccho, and 
all the grand Redundancy on high; and whilſft 
I was pleas'd to think, that Sorrow was the 
Secd ot Joy, he told me I might enter in a 
Moment, and ſurprize my ſelf with Wonder, 
before I came to live for ever ; then all the Fa- 
culties of my Soul was new reviv'd, they 
chirp d. they crow'd. I was all tranſport: For 

had no ſooner enter*d the Inner-Court, but the 
Eyes, the Tunes, the Songs the Skies, the glit- 
tering Crouds of Angels to ſwift Priſtilſi mo, 
Sounds all bounding ſprightly, alive, alert, 
they danc'd, they caperd, round me rap'd, they 
run, they leap'd, they flew, then ſwiftly . over 
the Sea of Glaſs I ſlid, through which the 
damn'd in Hell view'd all the blett in Heaven. 


I came to a beautiful Tree which grew amidft 


the Water of Life; and being thirſty, I laid me 
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down to drink; I had no ſooner taſted that 

pleaſant Fountain, but I leap'd up all- alive, my 
Eyes, my Ears open'd, and all my Senſes a- 

wak'd, I ken'd to the top of the Tree, where I 

ſaw Paſtorella in Glory, ſinging Amante Spoſa, 

the Body of the Tree play'd the Baſe, the Bran- 

ches ſtruck up with a Ritate, and every Leaf 

was trickling down with Tranſports; then be- 

ing touch'd, rap'd, wakened and amazed, in 

the Force of Divine Imagination I flew before 

the Throne, I threw my ſelf proftrate amidſt 

the four and twenty Elders, to entreat God I 
might there live with Paſtorella, in his eternal 

Light and Joy ; there was Elias, Moſes, the 

Baptiſt, and all the firſt Fruits of them that 

ſlept; there every Faculty was moſt delight- 

fully gratified with its proper Object, the bleſt 

Society, amazing Wilton, their everlaſting 
Beauty, their inward —_ their Life, their 
Perfections were perſpiring forth, and raying it 
Sap through thait Hinge Bodies; for all their 

Joy was a pure reſplendent Eſſence, flowing out 
2 from the eternal Glory; for their Almighty was 

ten thouſand times more ſerene, radiant and re- 

| novating than the Sun; he was the Grand 

| | Source and Fountain of their Paſſions, he mel- 

Wh ted their Souls into a Flame of Love ; and 
= | the Fire was increas'd by a Return of Fondneſs, 

and the delightful Enjoyment of the deareſt be- 

| > loved; it was Love that united them ſo near- 
E 1 ly to the Everlaſting; *twas that which made 
| them a Beam of the immortal Shine of God; by 

' Love he drew thoſe Rays into himſelf, they 

were catch'd up*in a Divine Tranſport, and 

{wallowed up by the Embraces of eternal Sweet- 
2. neſs, and there to dwell in the celeſtial Boſom, 

3 and to feed on Joys for ever; the more they 
—— | taſted, 
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taſted, the more they deſired; and the more 


they deſired, the more they had; and the more 


they had, it increas'd treble the Room for more: 
ſo they could find no Limits to their Delights, 
tho' not ſo vaſt in Compaſs as the great Omni- 


potent is, that fills the Univerſe and Heaven 


with himſelf; but like a Drop of pureſt Blood 
that is ſpilt in cleareſt Water, it dives to the ut- 
moſt of its Capacity, it ſwells and hugely ſtretches 
it ſelf forth extenſive, but not to every Extre- 
mity of the Fountain. The ſhining Brightneſs of 


every Face was ſo exceeding” great, I durſt not © 


long preſume to gaze, the immortal Majeſty Di- 


vine was ſo prodigious, . ſo incomparable and 


glorious, and fair beyond the Comprehenſion of 
my Soul. | | 

And whilſt I muſed on this, almighty Juſtice 
rouz'd amidſt the Throne, contracting up his 


_ radiant Arm to hurl at me my Crimes; but 


nimble tripping Mercy ſtep'd to, him quick, 


and ſtop'd him in his full Career; but then 
Juſtice met him Front to Front, with my Of- 


fences armed: then Mercy ftarted, paus'd, a- 


- maz'd, and flew away afrighted, and red limb'd 


Vengeance rouz'd with Crimſon burning Eyes 


his Body perſpiring forth blue Flames, green 


Lightning, and fierce Effuſion round him flew, 
unlocking all the dreadful Hinges of eternal Mi- 
ſery, and letting looſe*his twice ten thouſand 
Thunders, which my Crimes created in his 


Hand ; then cruel Deſpair, pale Anguiſh and 


tremendous Terror was ſeizing of my Soul ; 
and fearing the irrevocable Decree ſhould paſs, 


which the Prayers of Men, the Petitions of An- 


els, the Blood of the Meſiab, nor God hun- 
elf can never change. n 


Be | I | Then 
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Then I for my ſelf reply'd, and ſaid, Oh! 
Almighty Wiſdom, Power, Juſtice, Mercy, Virtue 
and Love, you beſt of uncreated things, that 
found each other before the Morning of the World, 
ext/niting in Chaos and become as one; and miſe- 
N Stax, is the Offspring of your Pleaſure ; 


Hie had no foreſight of Things to come, he made 


u Choice for himſelf, be was not conſulted, but 
was forced into a Life which is at beſt a per- 
petual dying. A Man is a Compound of three, 
an Angel, a Devil and a Beaſt; and by the 
odds of two to one, be is always Prone to Sin, 
and is by Nature byaſsd to Evil; the Soul of 
Man is ſo enſnared, and always fitting amidſt 
the Good and Ill, betwixt noble Generofity and 
wild Extravagunce, honeſt Frugality and thieviſh 


. © Avarice, cherubick Love and brutiſh Luft ; ſo 


that the Shine of the Sun ſhall make him one, or 
a chilling Froſt the other : and being thus influ- 
enced by the Elements, that compound our Na- 
ture, be is now in Poſſeſſion of mortal Miſery, 
and is always fearing the Eternal to come; ſo 
that be daily grieves that ever he was created. 


Then Silence was a while, and God in a Voice 
moſt ſtill and ſoft, thus ſaid, I care for Man, 
who will be the Inſtrument of my eternal Friend- 
hip unto bim. 3 


Ihen Silence was again, but no one aroſe : 

At length I beheld him at the right Hand of the 
Almighty, riſe up, ſerene, laying down his ra- 
diant Robes, his dazling Wonders. He de- 


meanell himſelf, and became as a Man; he fuf- 


fer'd them to ſee him as he was on Earth, 
with waving long brown Hair, Eye-brows and 
Beard the fame ; dark, heavy commiſerating 
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was languiſhing fad, and full of Pity ; he had a 
Divine Set of Features, a holy melancholy Face, 
his bleeding Brows and gorey Locks with Blood 
congeaPd, his deep-cut Stripes were blue and 


black, and guſh'd a purple Stream; and from his 
wounded Feet, his Hands and Side there flow'd 


a crimſon Flood : then eagerly ſtepping betwixt 
me, and the Wrath impending of the Ever- 
laſting, and in the pale, penſive, mangled Spectre 
of a murdered Man; then holding forth his Bo- 
ſom to receiveall the Torment that Vengeance 
could inflict, he in a Voice of Sound pathetick, 
and ſuch that never before was heard in Hea- 
ven, and thus to God replied ; 


You in your Angels repented, moſt holy Father, 
that you had ever created Man, and Man hath 
daily grieved that he was ever made; but 
1 was the Cauſe of his Creation, and here be- 
twixt you both I fland, and appeal to you Al- 
mighty Juſtice Divine, the Life of mortal Na- 
ture paſt away before me, an was over before it 
began; I foreſaw, I behel# the Wound, and I ap- 
ply'd to heal, and I ſurrendered up my ſelf a Sa- 
criſice for him before the Morning of the World. 
The Queſtion was aſd of me, and J conſented, 
that Man ſhould be created, I laid no more on 
him than what my ſelf endur'd; for I am Man, 
and Man is my Fleſh, my Bone, my Blood and Sul, 
with him I ſympathize, and Man in me is ſatis- 


fied; and you, moſt boly Father, are with him 


well pleasd in me. Behold, theſe bloody Stripes 
and bleeding Wounds, let theſe ſuffice for Sin; 
Hell accuſes not me of Crimes, I died not for my 
ſelf, and unto me Atonement muſt be made, not 
in wounding them that wounded me; for that 
would wound me more, Atonement is to ſatisfy, 
and Satisfaction is to 2 to apply the Effeft if 
| 2 my 
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my Suffering to whereſoever I ſhall pleaſe ,, not 
to all, but unto thoſe that do deſerve, to heal 
the Soul that ſorrows for his Crimes, forgiving 
thoſe that do. forgive, and give to thoſe that 
give. | 


But when the Almighty Father, faid, It ſhall 
be ſo, then Juſtice and Vengeance was appeas'd, - 
and all the Saints and Elders ſtruck up with gol- 
den Harps, with Viols, and with Voice, and 
ſung with Joy, Amen, Amen. Oh! then my 
gloomy Clouds were paſt away, and Day im- 
mortal, like a radiant Flood of Glory was flow- 
ing in delightful to the Mind, the celeſtial 
Singers, then were Beauty, Harmony and Love. 

I was all Palate, Eye and Ear, and Extaſy was 
in purſuit of Raptures through all my Veins, 
Paradiſe was in my Breaſt, and my Heart ſeem'd 

to be full of Heaven, and grateful Paſſion 
I had for him on the right Hand, took 

Poſſeſſion of all, and the Flame that lurk'd 

within me for Paſtorella, then flaſh'd from 
me like Lightning: I thought no more of 
her, but cry'd in the deepeſt Bottom of my 
Soul, — 05 Jeſus, thou Son of the ever- 
laſting TIntelleft, begotten. by the Brain and 
Heart of God, and received thy Birth from the 
Mouth of the Almighty, thou Specimen of the  _ 
Everlaſting. through you I know what my Cre- 
atcr is, thou Lover of Humility, thou Servant of 

_ Servants on Earth,” thou Maker of Heaven, 

and Emperor of all Worlds. Then kneeling up- 


on the ſhining Ground, and ſtooping to his 


Feet, I ſqueez'd my Face and Heart cloſe to 
the print of the Nail, there I kiſgd, I figh'd, 
J ſhed my Tears, and feebly I aroſe upon my 
Feet, and as I ſtood trembling upon my Limbs 
I gaz'd, I lov'd, I diſſolved, I wept, and ex- 

| trtemely 
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tremely venting my Paſſion devout, declaring 
that the Riches of the Earth, the Beauties of Hea- 
ven, nor the Power of Hell, ſhall never engage 
my Thoughts from him. In anſwer to my De- 
votion he replied and ſaid, When Love is try*d 
by the ſtrongeſt Rival, unmov'd in the Fire of 
Paſſion, then ſhall it be eſteem'd, and highly va- 
luable in Heaven. He ſaid, I go up to prepare a 
Place for Man, then catching me up in ſecret 
Extaſy, he wing'd-away through the Vaſt of 
Heaven; and the glittering Angels bow'd till 
the radiant Beams of their Eyes did touch the 
blazing Ground. I was highly pleaſed to ſee 
the proudeſt Cherub bow to the mortal Clay of 
Man; for the loweſt Humility here received the 
higheſt Honor; and I was exalted in the Mind, 


ſo proud of my Love to Meſſiab, and cagerly 1 


purſued him in his Flight, and ſoon to the Sea 
of Glaſs we came, through which I beheld the 
beautifullet Nymph that ever before was ſeen 
altho' in her Days of Nature ſhe had done nei- 
ther good nor ill, yet was ſhe doom'd for ever 
to dwell in the higheſt Hell, her Penance was 
only to behold the Enjoyments of the Bleſt in 
Heaven : She on her-tempting Bed of Female 
Boſoms lay, her taper Limbs appear'd, her ſlen- 
der Waiſt was veiPd with Modeſty of blue, her 
hard white riſing Breaſts did heave, the Ringlets 
of her Hair, her dangling Arms, her careleſs 
Limbs, her Waiſt was laid in Negligence ſu- 
pine, her Shape and Skin were ſuch that Guido 
never drew, her cloſe white Ivory Teeth ſet 
off her ruby Lips, her Chin and Brow was fair, 
| her Cheeks of a blooming Bluſh, her gentle Sighs 
' Compaſſion mov'd, and Innocence in Look to 
| aggravate Deſire, the lively Vigour and Vivacity 
| of her reſpiendent ſparkling Eyes Rag, 
x | | orth 
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forth ſuch kind of Love, declared ſhe was not 
only amorous, but ſhe was Amoriſſima. | 
Trembling and aftoniſh'd I ſtood, I was car- 
nal, ftupid, vulgar, and had aſcended from the 
burning Star too ſoon ; but yet I thought my ſelf 
ſecure from Sin, becauſe there was the Sea of 
Glaſs betwixt the Fair and me : But Lucifer 
below was muſing grave, rehearſing, repeating 
and ſtudying the Scriptures cloſe ; for that is 
the Law eternal, from which the infernal Coun- 
ſel pleads: the Goſpel is the Light of Earth, the 
Power of Hell, and the Glory of Heaven ; then 
Lucifer ſupreme, majeſtick, roſe up from ſolemn 
Thought, and thus he ſpake profound, He that 
looks upon a Woman to luſt, hath committed Adul- 
tery, by Deſire in the Mind. Theſe Words aſ- 
cended from his Mouth in Flames, they chang'd 
to Millions of black, blue and green Grenadoes, 
and wing'd with crimſon Fire they rouz'd in 
tremendous Rumbles, thundering through the 
Sea of Glaſs; the Crack was heard throughout 
the Realms of Heaven, and I began to fink in 
Flames infernal, which ſeiz?d me all-around. 
I cry'd aloud, Meſſiah ſave me now ; but thro? 
my careleſs Neglect of him, he vaniſh'd out of 
the Reach of Eye: But yet he heard my Voice, 
he ſent a radiant Saint that ſwiftly came, and 
flying on the Wing of Thought, then quick 
he catch'd me out of the Mouth of Hell, and 
ſet me free in Air ; he was a Man that I for- 
gave, and had relieved on Earth, but doubly 
he re-paid the Good ; for he not only delivered 
me, but convey*d him to his Lord, in Terror 
trembling I approach'd; his Words are An- 
gels Food, and I was hungry to hear, I long d 
to ſee him make new Worlds, and ſpeak of 
things to come. I durſt not aſk, for Shame 
through 


3 


of HEAVEN. 63 


through Guilt prevented me, and caus'd me to 
deſcend fo Earth, and entering into my Body, 
I rais'd it up from Sleep, ſurpriz d; and now 
I am here in this World below. But if I could 
afford, I would go to ſleep again; and if I 
dream, I'll let you know; till then, 


Great Sir, 


F arewell. 


The End of the Third BOOK. 
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